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> nities congratulate Your MAIE- 
W STY on the Gl971es of your Reign, 
re Which are continually riſing from 
r Proſperities of Your People; be graci- 
ouſly pleas'd, Dread Sir, to permit the low- 
eſt of your Subjects from the Theatre, to 
take this Occaſion of offering their moſt 
Humble Acknowledgments for Your Royal 
Favour and Protection. 

Your Comedians, Sir, are an Unhap- 


py Society, whom ſome Severe Heads think 


wholly Uſeleſs, and others dangerous to the 
Young and Innocent : This Comedy i is there- 
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= DEDICATION. 
fore an Attempt to remove that Prejudice, 
and to ſhew, what Honeſt and Laudable 


Uſes may be made of the Theatre, when 


its Performances keep cloſe to the true Pur- 
ſes of its Inſtitution : That it may be ne- 
eſſary to divert the Sullen and Dilaffected 
from buſying their Brains to diſturb the 
Happineſs of a Government, which (for 
want of proper Amufements) they often 
enter into Wild and Seditious Schemes to 
reform: And that it may likewiſe. make 
thoſe. very Follies the-Ridicule and Diyer- 
ſion even of thoſe: that committed them, 
Our. Labours have at leaſt this Glory to 
boaſt, That ſince Plays were firſt Exhibited 
in England, they were never totally ſup- 
preſt d. but by thoſe very People, that 
turn*d our Church, and Conſtitution, into 
Irreligion and Anarchy. 2 
Or all Errors, thoſs that are the Effect 
of Superſtition make us naturally moſt ob- 
ſtinate; it is therefore no wonder, that the 


Blinded Proſelytes of our Few Non-juring 


Clergy, are ſo hard to be recover'd by the 
cleareſt Evidences of Senſe and R eaſon. But 
when a Principle is once made truly Ridicu- 
lous, it is not in the power of Human Na- 
ture not to be aſam'd of it. From which 
Reflection, I was firſt determin'd to attack 
thoſe lurting Enemies of our Conſtitution 
from the Stage: And, though my Succeſs 


has far exceeded my Expectation, yet 1 


grieve, 


"DEDICATION. vii 
grieve, when I (perhaps with Vanity ) ima- 
gine it might have had thrice the good Effect 
on the Minds of your MajzsTy*s People, 
were it not under the Misfortune of being 
written by a Comedian. I am therefore in 
ſome Terror, notwithſtanding. its Publick 
Applauſe, to reflect how far Your MaJz- 


STY, in Your Wiſdom, may-think it pro- 


per to with-hold Your Pardon for the Unli- 
cenſed Boldneſs of my Undertaking, I 
am ſenſible it may be juſtly urg'd againſt 
me, That even Truth and ' Loyalty might 
have loſt their Luſtre, by appearing reduc'd 
to want the Defence of ſo inconſiderable a 
Champion: But, as I never believ'd the beſt 
Play could be ſupported in an Ill Cauſe 
ſo was I aſſur'd the worſt might paſs, with 
Favour, in a Good one. And though my 


Duty and Concern has made me more care- * 


ful in the Conduct of this, than any of my 
former Endeavours; I am convinc'd, that 
what may have been extraordinary in the 


Succeſs. of it, is utterly owing to a happy 


Choice of the Subject: And, as its meeting 
no Oppoſition from our Publick Malecon- 
tents, ſeems, in ſome degree, an Argument 
of the Clear and Honeſt Truth of thoſe Prin- 
ciples it vindicates; ſo may it of the equal 
Falſhood of the Rebellious and Unchriſtian 
Tenets it expoſes. Nay, I have yet a far- 


ther Hope, that it has even diſcovered the 


Strength and Number of the Mi/guided to 
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vii D E DIC ATI O N. 
be much leſs, than may have been artfully 
inſinuated; there being no Aſſembly where 
People are ſo free, and apt to ſpeak their 
Minds, as in a Crouded Theatre: Of which 
your MajesTyY may have lately ſeen an In- 
ſtance, in the Inſuppreſſible Acclamations 
that were given on Your appearing to Ho- 
nour this Play with Your Royal Preſence. 
BuT were the Diſaffected as numerous, 
as ſome Few may wiſh them, What Honeſt 
Engliſhman can ever think them formidable, 
that conſiders his Security in the Wiſdom of 
Your MajtsTy*'s Counſels, and Your He- 
roick Reſolution to Execute them? And, as 
every Action of Your Regal Power has 
ſhewn the Nation, that Your greateſt Glory 
and Delight is in being the [ather of Your 
People; ſo may it Convince its Enemies, that 
they will always find You KING of your 
Subjects. —— But 1 am wandring into 
Thoughts that awe me into Silence; and 
humbly beg Leave to Subſcribe myſelf, 


May it pleaſe Your MajesTyY, 
Dun MAJESTY'S 
Moſt Dutiful, 


D r GAIA oe oe A — « — — — — 


PROLOGUE: 
Written by N. Row E, Eſq; 


T' O-night, ye Whigs and Tories, both be ſafe, 
Nor hope, at one another's Coft, to laugh : 
Ve mean to fouſe old Satan, and the Pope; 
Wey we no Relations here, nor Friends, aue hope. 

A Tool of theirs ſupplies the Comic Stage | 
With juſt Materials for Satiric Rage: 
Nor think our Colours may too ſtrongly paint 
The fliff Non-Furing Separation-Saint., -. - , 
Good Breeding ne er commands us ta be civit 
To thoſe who pive the Nation to the Del; 
Who at our 2 beſt Foundations ſtrite, 
And hate our Monarch, and our Church alike : 
Our Church, —which, awd with reverential Fear, 
 Scarcely the 2 * reſames to mention hermue © © 
Long may She bp her worſt of Foes defy; -* © 
And lift her Mitred Head triumphant to the Sky : 4 
While their. But Satire filently diſdain n; 
To name, what lives not, but in Madmens Brains. © 
Like Bawas, each lurking Paſtor ſeeks the Dark, 
And fears the Fuſtice's enquiring Clerk. 
In cloſe back Rooms his routed Floc is he rallies, 
And reigns the Patriarch of blind Eanes and Alleys. 
There ſafe, he lets his thundring Cenſures fly, 
Unchriſtens, damns us; gives our Laws the Lyey © . 
And extommunicates three Stories high: © 
Why, fince a Land of Liberty they hate, 
Still will they linger in this Free- born State? +, © * 
Here, every Hour, freſh, hateful, Objects riſe, 
Peace, and Proſperity afflict their Eyes: 
With Anguiſh, Prince, and People they ſurvey, 
Their juft Obedience, and His rigbteous Sway, 15 


» 


Ship off, ye Slawes, and ſeek fome Paſſive Land, 
Where Tyrants after pour own Hearts command. 
To your Tranlalpine Maſter's Rule reſort, | 
And fill an empty abdicated Court: 

Turn your Poſſeſſions here to ready Rhino, 

And buy ye Lands and Lordſbi ps at Urbino. 

I | * A 5 Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſona. 


M E N. 
Sir John Moodvil, _ Mr. Mills. 
Colonel Woodvil, Mr. Booth. 
Mr. Hearth, Mr. Wilks. 
Doctor Wa N Mr. Cisber. 
charles. Mr, Malter. 


WOMEN. 


Lady Woodvu, Mrs. Porter. 
Maria, Mrs. Oldfield. 


The S CEN E, an Anti- chamber of 
Sir Jonx“ 8. Houſe, i in London. N 
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Sir John Woodvil, and the. Colmel. 


RAV conſider, Sir. 8 
© Sir John. So I do, Sir, that I am 
her Father, and will diſpoſe of her 
as I pleaſe. ws 
Col. I don't diſpute your Autho- 
rity, Sir: But as I am your Son 
too, I think it my Duty to be concern'd for your Ho- 
nour : Have not you countenanced his Addreſſes to my 
Siſter? Has not ſhe receiv'd them? Hownthen is it poſ- 
ſible, That either you or ſhe with Honour can recede ? 

Sir Fobn, Why, Sir? Suppoſe 1 was about buying 
a Pad-nag for your Siſter, and upon Enquiry ſhould 
find him not ſound : Pray, Sir, would there be any 
great Diſhonour in being off o the Bargain? 
Col. With Submiſſion, Sir, I don't take that to be 
the Caſe. Mr. Hearth's Birth and Fortune are too 
well known to you; and [ dare {wear he may defy the 
World to lay a 9 Principles. Fe 

| ir 
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'F 23 Why then, Sir, ſince I muſt be catechis'd, 

5 J muſt tell you, I don't like his Principles: For I am 

} inform'd he is a Time-ſerver,. one that baſely flatters 

{ 175 Government, and has no more Religion than you 
ave. Eine YWGDSG : GEES SD 0 

1 Col. Sir, we don't either of us think it proper to 

7 make boaſt of our Religion; but if you pleaſe to en- 

quire, you will find we go to Church as orderly as 

the reſt of our Neighbours. 

Sir John. Ay! to what Church! 

Col. —St. Fames's Church The eftabliſh'd Church. 

Sir John. Eſtabliſh'd Church! | 

Col. Sir — _ 


Sir John. Nay, you need not ftare, Sir; and before 
he values himſelf upon going to Church, I would firſt 
have him be ſure he is a Chriſtian. F 

Col. A Chriſtian, Sir! | 

Sir John. Ay, that's my Queſtion, Whether he is 
yet chriſtned ? I mean, by a Paſtor, that had a Divine, 
Uninterrupted, Succeſſive Right to mark him as a 
Sheep of the true Fold? 

Col. Is it poſſible ! Are you an Enghiman, and offer, 
Sir, a Queſtion ſo uncharitable, not only to him, but 
the whole Nation ? | . 

Sir Fohn. Nay, Sir, you may give yourſelf what 
Airs of Amazement you pleaſe, I won't argue 
with you ; you are both too harden'd to be converted 
now: but ſince you think it your Duty, as a Son, to. 
be concerned for my Errors, I think it as much mine, 
as a Father, to be concerned for yours III only 
tell you of them, if you think fit to mend them ; 
ſo if not——take the Conſequence. 

Col. [afide] O] give me Temper, Heaven! this 
vile non-juring Zealot! what poiſonous Principles has 
he ſwell'd him with — Well, Sir, ſince you don't 
think it proper to argue upon this Subject, I'il wave it 
too: But if I may ask it without Offence, Are theſe 


your only Reaſons for diſcountenancing Mr. Heartly's 
Addreſſes to my Siſter ? . 


Sir John. Theſe ! are thęœꝶ 
have me marry my Dau gg 


grant, would you 
an ! for ſo he is 
"mJ 
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and all of you, till you are regularly Chriſtians. In 
ſhort, Son, expect to inherit no Eſtate of mine, unleſs 
you reſolve to come into the Pale of the Church, of 
which I profeſs myſelf a Member. 


— 


Col. I thought I always was, Sir, and hope I am ſo 
ſtill, unleſs you have lately been converted to the Ro- 
man. FOR | 

Sir John. No, Sir, I abhor the Thoughts on't ; and 
proteſt againſt their Errors as much as you do. 

Col. If ſo, Sir, where's our Difference? 5 
Sir John. Difference] 'twould make you tremble, 
Sir, to know it! but ſince 'tis fit you ſhopld know it, 
look there [Civ bim a Book] read that, and be re- 
form'd. 5 | | 3 

Col. What's here? [Reads] Ye Caſe of Schiſm, &c. 

Thank you, Sir; I have ſeen enough of this in the 


Daily Courant, to be ſorry it's in any hands, but thoſe 
of the common Hangman. 


Sir John. Prophanation ! | . 4 
Col. And though I always honour'd your Concern 
for the Church's Welfare, I little thought *twas for a 
Church that is eftabliit'd no where. | 

Sir Fohn. O! Perverſeneſs! but there is no better 
to be expected from your Courſe of Life: This is all 
the Effects of your modern Loyalty, your Converſation 
at Button's. Will you never leave that foul Neſt of 
Hereſy and Schiſm? _ _ ei ns 

Col: Yes, Sir, when I ſee any thing like it there ; 
and ſhould, think myſelf obliged to retire, where ſuch 
Principles were ſtarted- I own I uſe the Place, be- 
cauſe J generally meet there inſtructive or diverting 
Company. 3 e 

Sir John. Ves, fine Company indeed, Arians, Party- 
Poets, Players, and Presbyterians. „ 

Col. That's a very unuſual Mixture, Sir; but if a 
Man entertains me innocently, am J oblig'd to enquire 
into his Profeſſion, or Principles? Would it not be ridi- 

culous for a Proteſtant that loves Muſick, to refuſe go- 
ing to the Opera, becauſe moſt of the Performers are 
Papiſts? But, Sir, this. ſeems foreign to my Buſineſs ; 
Mr. Heartly intends this Morning to pay his Reſpects to 


you 9 


14 The NON-Ju Ro R. 
you, in hopes to obtain your ſinal Conſent; and deſired 
me to be preſent, as a Mediator of Ace nn 
ou. 5 
1 Sir Fohn. I am glad to hear it. 1 85 
Col. That's kind indeed, Sir. T 
Bir John. May be not, Sir- for I will not be 
at home when he comes. | 

Col. Nay, pray, Sir, twill be but Civility, at leaſt, 
to hear him. 

Sir Join, And becauſe I won't tell a Lye for the 
matter, I'll go out this Rent. 5 | 

Col. Good Sir. 

Sir Jobn. But becauſe I won't deceive him neither, 
tell him, I would not have him loſe his Time, in fool- 
ing after your Siſter — In ſhort, I have another Man 
in my head for her. [Exit Sir John. 

Col. Another Man! *twould be worth one's while to 
know him Pray Heaven this non-juring Hypocrite 
has not got ſome beggarly Traitor in his Eye for her— 

I muſt rid the Houle of him at any rate, or all the Set- 
tlement I can hope from my Father is a Caſtle in the 
Air; nor can indeed his Life be ſafe, while ſuch a Vil- 
lain makes it an Act of Conſcience to endanger it: If 
his Eyes are not ſoon open d againſt him, the Crown's 
more likely to inherit his Eſtate, than IJ am; and tho' 
the Government has been very favourable, upon thoſe 
Occaſions, it is but a melancholy Buſineſs to petition for 
what might have been one's Birthright.. My Siſter may 
be ruin'd too Here ſhe comes; if there be an- 
other Man in the Caſe, ſhe 1 no. doubt, can let me into 
. | | 


4 Enter Maria. 

Siſter, Good - morrow I want to ſpeak with you. 

Mar. Nay, but prithee, Brother, don't put on that 
wiſe politick Face then: Why you look as if the Mi- 
nority had like to have carried a Queſtion. | 
Col. Come, come, a Truce with, your Raillery; What 
1 have to ask of you is ſerious, and 1 beg you would 
be ſo in your Anſwer. 
Mar. Well then, provided. it is not upon the Sub- 
ject of Love, I will be ſo but mike haſte too 
for T have not had my Tea yer. | Col. 


4 


— 
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Col. Why it is, and is not upon that Subject. 

Mar. O! I love a Riddle dearly—— come — er 45 
hear it. 

Col. Nay, ria you will be ſerious, FAR 2s.” - 

Mar. O Lard:! Sir, I beg your Pardon there — 
there's my whole Form and Features totally diſengaged, 
and lifeleſs at your Service; now put them in what Po- 
ſture of Attention you think. 

[She leans againſt him, with her Arms awwkard- 
ly falling to her Knees. 

Col. Was there ever ſuch a giddy Devil. prithee 
ſtand up. I have been talking with my Father, and he 
declares poſitively you ſhall not receive any farther Ad- 
dreſſes from Mr. Hearth. | 

Mar. Are you ſerious? | 

Col. He faid it this Minute, and with me Warmth 
too. 

Mar. T am glad on't with all my heart | 

Col. How! glad! 55 

Mar. Toa Degree: Do you think a Man kay any more 
Charms for me for my Father's liking him! No, Sir, 
if Mr. Heartly can make his Way to me now, he is ob- . 
lig'd to me only: Beſides, now it may have the Face 
of an Amour indeed : Now one has ſomething to ſtrug- 
gle for ; there's Difficulty, there's Danger, there's the 
dear Spirit of Contradiction in it too. O, I like it 
mightily. 

Col. I am glad this does 1 not -moke you think the / 
worſe of Heartly but however, a Father's Con- 
ſent might have clapt : a Pair of Horſes more to your 
Coach perhaps, and the want of that may pinch your 
Fortune. 

Mar. Burn Fortune; am not I a fine Woman? And 
have not I above 50c0/7. in my own Hands? 

Col. Yes, Siſter, but with all your Charms, you have 
had it in your Hands almoſt theſe four Years; pray 
conſider that too. 

Mar. Pſhah! and have not I had the full Swing of 
my own Airs and Humours theſe four Years? But if III 
humour my Father, I'll warrant he'll make it three or 
four Thouſand more, with ſome unlick'd Lout of a 
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16 The Non-JuRoOR. 
Fellow to ſnub me into the bargain : A comfortable E- 


quivalent truly No, no, let him light his Pipe with 
his Conſent if he pleaſes. Wilful againſt Wile for a 


. Kb | | | 3g 
Col. Well ſaid; nothing goes to your Heart, I find. 


* 


Mar. No, no, Brother; the Suits of my Lovers 


ſhall not be ended, like thoſe at Law, by dull Council 
on both Sides, I'll hear nothing but what the Plaintiff 
himſelf can ſay to me: *twould be a pretty thing indeed, 
to confine my Airs to the Directions of a Sollicitor, to 
look kind, or cruel; only as the Jointure propos'd, is, or 


is not, equal to the Fortune my Father deſigns me. 
What do you think Pl] have my Features put into the 
Gazette to be diſpos d of, like a parcel of dirty Acres, 


by an old Maſter in Chancery to the faireſt Bidder? No, 
if 1 muſt have an ill Match, I'll have the Pleaſure of 


playing my own Game at leaſt, | 


Col. There ſpoke the Spirit of a free-born Engli/b Mo- 
man.-—Well, I am glad you are not ſtartled at the firſt 


Part of my News, however; but farther: Pray, 


Siſter, has my Fat ner ever propos'd any other Man to 


Mar. Another Man! let me know why you ask, and 
III tell you. 5 V 5 oh 
Col. Why the laſt Words he ſaid to me, were, that 
he had another Man in his Head for you. 
Mar. And who is it? who is it? tell me, dear Bro- 
ther, quick. b as : 
Col. Why, you don't ſo much as ſeem ſurpriz'd at it! 
Mar. No, but impatient, and that's as well you know. 
Col. Why how now, Sitter? d FGrazehy. 


Mar. Why ſure, Brother, you know very little of 
Female Happineſs, if you ſuppoſe the Surprize of 
a new Lover ought to ſhock a Woman of my Temper, 


don't you know that I am aCoquette ? 


Col. If you are, you are the firſt that ever was ſin- 
cere enough to own her being ſo. "1 © 


Mar. To a Lover, I grant you; but I make no more 


of you than a Siſter, I can ſay any thing to you. 
Col. I ſhould have been better pleas'd if you had nor 
own'd it to me it's a hateful Character, 


Mar. 


Fo 
2 
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Mar, Ay, it's no matter for that, it's violently plea- 
fant, and there's no Law againſt it, that I know of. 
You had beſt adviſe your Friend Heartly to bring in a 
Bill to prevent it : All the diſcarded Toaſts, Prudes, 
and ſuperannuated Virgins would give him their Intereſt, 
I dare ſwear: Take my Word, Coquetry has govern'd 
the World from the Beginning, and will do 1o to the 


End on't. 5 
Col. Heartly's like to have a hopeful Time on't with 
ou. | 
r Mar. Well, but don't you really know who it is my 
Father intends me? | 

Col. Not I really, but I imagin'd you might, and 
therefore thought to adviſe with you about it. 

Mar. Nay, he has not open'd his Lips to me yet— 
Are you fare he's woneoar?r I 7 
Col. You are very impatient to know, methinks : 
What have you to do to concern yourſelf about any 
Man but Hearth ? | 

Mar. O Lud! O Lud! O Lud! don't be ſo wiſe, 
pn Brother: Why if you had an empty Houſe to- 
et, would you be diſpleas'd to hear there were two 
People about it? Can any Woman think herſelf. hap- 
py, that's oblig'd to marry only with Hobſor's Choice? 

o, don't think to rob me of ſo innocent a Vanity; 
for believe me, Brother, there is no Fellow upon Earth, 
how diſagreeable ſoever, but in the long Run of his 
Addreſſes will utter ſomething, at leaſt, that's worth a a 
poor Woman's hearing. Beſides, td be a little ſerious, 
Heartly has a Tincture of Jealouſy in his Temper, 
which nothing but a ſubſtantial Rival can cure him of. 

Col. O your Servant, Madam, now you talk Rea- 
ſon ; I am glad you are concern'd enough for Hearth's 
Faults, to think them worth your mending— Ha! ha! 

Mar. Concern'd! Why did I ſay that——look you, 
I'll deny it all to him Well, if ever I am ſerious 
with you again—— rt 1 a. 

Col. Here he comes; be as merry with him as you 
pleaſe. af | | 

Mar. Pſhah ! 


Entay 
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Enter Heartly. Maria takes a Book from the Table, 
| 8 = 

Heart. Dear Colonel, your Servant. +15 
Col. Jam glad you did not come ſooner, for in the | 
Humour my Father left me, *twould not. have been a t 

proper Time to have preſs'd your Affair I touch'd 8 
upon't but Pl! tell you more preſently; in the c 
mean time loſe no Ground with my Siſter. |. 

Heart. I ſhall always think myſelf oblig'd to your n 
Friendſhip, let my Succeſs be what it will. Madam 1 
your moſt o edient What have you got there, pray ? 

| =” Mar. | Repeating.) . i 7 

Fler lively Looks a ſprightly Wind diſchſe, n 

« Duick, 'as her Eyes, and as unfix'd as 70 I 
Heart. Pray, Madam, what is it? 3 | 
Mar. Fawours to none, to all ſhe Smiles extends fi 
Heart. Nay, I will ſee [JCeruggling. 
| Mar. [ Putting him by,] fi 
« Oft he reject. but never once offends. | 
Col. Have a care, ſhe has dipt into her own Charac- 
ter, and ſhell never forgive you, if you don't let her de 
through with it. F | 
Heart. I beg your Pardon, Madam.  [Grawvehy. "a 
Mar. Bright as the Sun, her Eyes the Gazers ſtrike, 
Ana, like the Sun, they ſhine on all alike—=um—umn. {i 
Heart. That is ſomething like indeed. 
Col. You would ſay fo, if you knew all. na 
Heart. All what? Pray what do you mean? ye 

Col. Have a little Patience, III he? hep immediately. tu 

Heart. | Aſide.] Confufion ! ſome. Coxcomb now has 
been flattering her, I'll be curſt elſe, ſhe's ſo full of her 
dear Self upon't. wh | | bu 

Mar. [Turning to Heartly.] TY 
« If to ber ſhare ſome Female Errors fall, | no 
©. Look on her Face——and you'll forget them all, 

Is not that natural, Mr. Heartly? ? + ca 
Heart. For a Woman to expect, it is indeed. : 
Mar. And can you blame her, when tis at the ſame on 

time a Proof of the poor Man's Paſſion, and her Power? 


Heart. So that you think the greateſt Compliment a yo 
8 | Lover 
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Lover can make his nN is to give op his Reaſon 
to her ! 

Mar. Certainly : For what have your lordly Sex to 
boaſt of, but your Underſtanding? And 'till that's en- 
tirely ſurrender'd to her Diſcretion, while the leaſt 
Sentiment holds out againſt her, a Woman mult be 
downright vain to think her Conqueſt compleated. 

Heart. There we differ, Madam; for in my Opi- 
nion nothing but the moſt exceſſive Vanity could va- 
lue or defire fuch a Conqueſt. 

Mar. O! d'ye hear him, Brother? The Creature 
reaſons with me! Nay, has the frontleſs Folly to think 
me in the wrong too! O Lud! he'd make a horrid Ty- 
rant — poſitively I won't have him. 

Heart. Well, my Comfort is, no other Man will ea- 
fily know whether you'll have him or not. 

Mar. [ Afectealy ſmiling] Am not I a horrid, vain, 
filly Creature, Mr. Hearth 


Heart, A little — upon the Baby, I muſt own. . 
Mar. Laud! how can you love one ſo then? But IL. 


don't think you love me though do you? 


Heart. Ves, faith, I do, and ſo ſhamefully, that I 


| am in hopes you doubt it. 
Mar. Poor Man! he'd ſain bring me to Reaſon. C- 


ling in his Face. 
Heart. I would indeed, nor am aſham'd to own it 


nay, were it but poſſible to make you ſerious only when 


you ſhould be ſo, you would de che molt perfect C. | 


ture of your Sex. 
Mar. O Lud! he's ile 


Heart. Come, come, you have good Senſe, uſe me 


but with. that, and make me what you pleaſe. 


Mar. Laud! 1 don't deſire to make any thing of you 1, 


not I. 
Heart. Don't look ſo cold upon me, by Heaven I 


can't bear it. 


Mar. Well! now you are tolerable. [Gently glancing 


on him. 


you'll never r be another's, - 
Mar. 


Heart. Come then, be generous, and ſwear: at leaſt 


© 
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Mar. Ah! Lard! now you have ſpoil'd all again; 
beſide, how can I be ſure of that before I have ſeen this 
rother Man, my Brother ſpoke to me of? [ Reads to 
her ſelf again.] | 8 
Heart. What Riddle's this? [ Toe the Col.] 

Col. I told you, you did not know all: To be ſeri- 
ous, my Father went out but now, on purpoſe to avoid 
you. In ſhort, he abſolutely retracts his Promiſes, ſays 
he would not have you fool away your Time after my 
Siſter, and in plain Terms told me, he had another 
Man in his Head for her. . | - 

Heart. Another Man ! Confuſion ! who! what is he? 
did not he name him? 0 | 
Col. No, nor has he yet ſpoke of him to my Siſter. 

Heart. This is unaccountable What can have gi- 
ven him this ſudden turn ? 

Col. Some Whim our Conſcientious Doctor has put 
in his Head, I'll lay my Life. | 

Heart. He! He can't be ſuch a Villain, he profeſſes 
a Friendſhip for me. ; HS 


Col. So much the worſe: By the way, I am now up- 


on the ſcent of a Secret, that I hope ſhortly will prove 
him a Rogue to the whole Nation. | 
Heart. You amaze me——But on what Pretence, what 
Ground, what Reaſon, what Intereſt can he have to 
oppole me ? = This Shock is inſupportable. 
[He flands f d and mute. 


Col. (Aſide to Maria.) Are you really as unconcern'd 


now as you ſeem to be? | 

Mar. Thou art a ſtrange Dunce, Brother, thou 
knoweſt no more of Love, than I do of a Regiment— 
You ſhall ſee now how Þ'll comfort him —— 

{ She goes to Heartly mimicks his Poſture, and 
Uneafineſs, then looks ſeriouſly in his Face, 
and bſurts into a Laugh. 

Heart. I don't wonder at your good Humour, Ma- 
dam, when you have ſo ſubſtantial an Opportunity to 
make me uneaſy for Life. 

Mar. O lud] how-wiſe he is? Well! his Reproaches 
have that Greatneſs of Soul — the Confuſion they give 
one is inſupportable——— Betty, is the Tea ready ? 

, | Enter 
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Enter Betty. 

Bee. Yes, Madam. T 

Mar. Mr. Heartly, your Servant. [Exit. 

Col. So, fo, you have made a fine Spot of Work on't 
indeed. 

Heart. Dear Tom, you'll pardon me, if I ſpeak a lit- 
tle freely: I own the Levity of her Behaviour, at this 
time, gives me harder Thoughts, than I once belier'd 
it poſſible to have of her. | 

Col. Indeed, my Friend, you miſtake her. 

Heart. O pardon me, had ſhe any real Concern for 
me, the Apprehenſion of a Man's Addreſſes, whom yet 
ſhe never ſaw, muſt have alarm'd her to be ſomething 
more than ſerious. 

Col. Not at all, for (let this Man be who he will) I 
take all this Levity, as a Proof of her Reſolution to 
have nothing to ſay to him. 

Heart. And pray Sir, may I not as well ſuſpeR, that 
thisartful Delay of her Good-nature to me now, is meant 
as a proviſional Defence, againſt my Reproaches, in caſe, 
when ſhe has ſeen this Man, ſhe ſhould think it conve- 
nient to prefer him to me ? 


Col. No, no, ſhe's giddy, but not capable of ſo fe 
rious a Falſhood. 


15 Heart. It's a ſign you don t judge her with 2 Lover: 8 
e. f 
| "Col No; but as a ſtander- by, I often ſee more of the 
Game than you do: Don't you know that ſhe is natu- 
rally Coquette? And a CoquettE's Play with a ſerious 
Lover, is like a Back- game at Tables, all open at firſt; 
ſhell make you twenty Blots——and you — ſpare 
none, take them All up, to be ſure, while ſhe 
gains Points upon you: So that when you eagerly expect 
to end the Game on your fide, ſlap as you were, 
ſhe whips up your Man, ſhe's fortified, and you are in 
a worſe Condition, than when you begun with her — 
Upon which, you know of courſe, you curſe your. For- 
tune, and ſhe laughs at you... 
Heart. Faith you Judge i it rightly have al- 
ways found it ſo. 
Col. In ſhort, you are in haſte to be up, and ſhe's 
reſolv'd 
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reſolv'd to make you play out the Game at her leiſure 3 
you play for the fair Stake, and ſhe for Victory. 
Heart. But ſtill, what en ſhe mean 281 going away 
ſo abruptly ? 
Col. You grew too ſerious for her, 
Heart. Why, who could bear ſuch Trifling? 
Col. You ſhould have laugh'd at her. 
Heart. I can't love at that eaſy rate. 
Col. No If you could, the Uneaſineſs would 


lie on her fide. 


Heart. Do you then' really think the has any ching i an - 


her Heart for me? 

Col. Ay, marry Sir = Ah if you could but 
get her to own that ſriouſly now — Lord! how you 
could love her 

Heart. And fo I could, by Heaven ; 

[eagerly embracing him. 

Col. Ay, but tis not the Nature of the Creature, you 

muſt take her upon her own Terms; tho! faith I thought 
ſhe own a great deal to you but now : Did not you 

ſerve, - when you wefe impatient, with what a con- 
ſcious Vanity ſhe cry'd Now you are tolerable'? 
; — Nay, the Devil can be agreeable when he 
eaſes 
; Col. Well, well, I'll undertake for her ; if my Father 
don't ſtand in your way, we are well enough, and I don't 
queſtion, but the Alarm he has given us, like is other 
litick Projects, will end all i Fumo. 

Heart. WAKE — my Luty? you don' t chink ſhe? $ a- 

ainſt us. 

Col. 1 1 fear ſhe is not, ſhe's of s ſoft, Þ frveet 
a Diſpoſition, that even Provocation can't make heryour 
U 4 * f 

Heart. How came ſo fine a Creature to marry your 
Father, with ſuch a vaſt inequality of Years ? 

Col. Want of Fortune, Fran. She was poor and 
beautiful; he rich and e i EI. him hap: 
PY, and he her 

Heart. A Lady. 5 | 

Col. Anda Jointure—Now ſhe's the oaly oneinthe 
F amily, that has Power with our preciſe Doctor, and [ 
dare 
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dare engage ſhe'll uſe it with him, to perſuade my Fa- 
ther from any thing that's againſt your Intereſt. By the 


way you muſt know, I have ſome ſhrewd Suſpicions, 


that this ſanctify'd Rogue is carnally in love with her. 
Heart. O the liquoriſh Raſcal !_ ; ; 
Col. You ſhall judge by the Symptoms : Firſt, he's 
jealous of every Male Thing that comes near her ; and 
under a friendly Pretence of guarding my Father's Ho- 
nour, has perſuaded him to aboliſh her Aſſemblies: Nay, 
at the laſt Maſquerade this conſcientious Spy (unknown 
to her) was eternally at her Elbow, in the Habit of a 
Cardinal. At Dinner he never fails to fit next her, and 
will eat nothing but what ſhe helps him ; always takes 
her fide in Argument, and when he bows after Grace, 
conſtantly ogles her; bids my Siſter, if ſhe would look 
lovely, learn to dreſs by her; and, at the 'Tea-Table, I 
have ſeen the impudent Goat moſt luſciouſly ſip off her 
leavings. She loft one of her e t'other day, (by 
the way ſhe has a mighty pretty Foot) and what do you 
think een ! 
Heart. You puzzle me. Ss 3 
Col. L- gad, this love- ſick Monkey had ſtole it for a 
private Play-thing, and one of the Houſe-maids, when 
the clean'd his Study, found it there with one of her 
eld Gloves in the middle of it. | 3 
Heart. A very proper Relique to put him in mind of 
bis Devotions to Venus. 1 iS 
Col. But mum! here he comes. | 
Enter Doctor Wolf, and Charles. 9 
Dee. Charles, ſtep into my Study, and bring down 
half a Dozen more of thoſe Manual Devotions that I 
compos'd for the Uſe of our Friends in Priſon: and, 
doſt thou hear? leave this Writing there, but bring me 
the Key, and then bid the Butler ring to Prayers 
e IE Charles. 
Mr. Heartiy, T am your moſt faithful Servant, I ho 
you and the good Colonel will ſtay and join in 
pnvate Duties of the Family. 1 7 
Heart. With all my heart, Sir, provided you'll do 
the Duty of a Subject too, and not leave out the Prayer 


: — 


for the oyal Family, 


Dee. 
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Dock. The good Colonel knows, I never do omit it. 
Col. Sometimes, Doctor; but I don't nen, ** 
ever once heard you name them. 

Doct. Thats only to ſhorten the Service, leſt in ſo 
large a Family, ſome few vain, idle Souls, might think 
it tedious; and we ought, as it were, to allure them to 
what's good, by the gentleſt, eaſieſt Means we can. 
Heart. How ! how Doctor! Are you ſure that's your 
only Reaſon for leaving their Names out? 

Dock. But, pray Sir, why is Naming them ſo ab. 
lutely neceſſary, ? when Heaven, without it, knows the 
true Intention of our Hearts? Beſide, why 
ſhould we, when we ſo eaſily may avoid it, give the 
leaſt colour of Offence to tender Conſciences ? 

Col. Ay! now you begin to open, Doctor 

Hear. Have a care, Sir, the Conſcience that equivo- 


cates in its Devotions, muſt have * blackeſt Colour . 


Hell can paint it with. 

Col. Well ſaid? To him, Hearth. 3 

Heart. Your Conſcience, I dare 5 won't be ably 
convinc'd, while your Scruples turn to ſo good Account 
in a private Family. 

Doc. What, am I to be baited then — but twor 
be always Holiday [ Frowning. = The Time s NOW 
yours, but mine may come. . 

Col. What do you mean, Sir! LN” 

Do#. Sir, I ſhall not explain myſelf, but make your 
beſt of what I've aid. I'm not to be intrap'd by all 
2 ſervile Spies of Power But Lower, Per. 

aps, may change its Hands, and you, Cer long, as 
little dare to ſpeak your Mind as I do. 
Col. | Taking him by the Collar. Hark you, Sirrah! 
Dare you menace the Government i in my heari Fi 
885 Hear F. Nay, Colonel. Tae 

Dost. Tis . _ 

Col. Traitor! but that our Yo have Chains and 
Gibbets for ſuch Villains, I'd this Moment crackle. all 
thy Bones to Splinters. _ Shakes him. 

Dog. Very well! your Father, Sir, . 
Treatment. 4 
Heart. Nay, dear Colonel, let him 90. 


Col. 


e my. 
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Col. T azk your pardon, Frank, I am aſhamed that 

| ſuch a Wretch could move me ſo. 8 

Heart. Come, compoſe yourſelf. - 

Doct. [ Afide, and recovering himſelf. ] No! Tl take 
no Notice of it I know he's warm and weak enough 
to tell this as his own Story to his Father— let him 
tis better ſo— *rwill but confirm Sir John in his good 
Opinion of my Charity, and ſerve to ruin him the 
faſter, - | [ Ext. 

Heart. Was there ever ſo inſolent a Raſcal ? 

Col. The Dog will one day provoke me to beat his 
Brains out. 10 | 

Heart. Who could have believ'd ſuch outragious Arro- 
gance could have lurk'd under fo Lamb-like an Oatfide ? 

Col. This Fellow has the Spleen and Spirit of ten 
Peckets'in him. 

Heart. What the Devil is he? whence came he? 14 
what's his Original? Is he really a Doctor? . 

Col. So he pretends, and that he loſt his Living in * 
Ireland upon his refuſing the Oaths to the Government, 
Now IT have made the itricteſt Inquiries, and can't find 
the leaſt Evidence, that ever he was in the Country. 
But (as I hinted to you) there is now in Priſon a poor 
unhappy Rebel I went to School with, whoſe Pardon 
I am tolliciting, and he aſſures me, he knew him very 
well in Flauders, and in ſuch Circumſtances, as when 
it can be ſerviceable to me to know them, he ny 

promiſes to diſcover, but begs till then I will not- init 
upon it. ** 

"Mo I'gad this Intelligence may be wortli your 
cheriſhing. 


1! Col. Hah! here's my Siſter again. | 
£1 Enter Maria haſtily, Doctor Wolf following. 
2 Mar. Vou'll find, Sir, I will not be uſed thus: Nor 


ſhall your Credit with my Father protect your Inſolence 
4 to me. | 


all! Heart. | 
n. and What's the matter? | 
ny. Cad. ;; | | | 


Mar. Nothing, pray be quiet =—— I don't want 


2 


[ They retire. 


ou and out ot the way 
B Cel. 
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Col. What has the Dog done to her? ; 
Mar. How durſt you boſt with ſuch Authority into 

my Chamber without giving me Notice? 

Heart. Confuſion ! 

Col. Now, Frank, whoſe turn is it to keep © 
their Temper. | : 

Heart. [ Struggling.] Tis not mine I'm ſure. & Apart. 

Col. Hold — if my Father won't reſent | 
this, tis then time enough fer me to do it. 

Do#. Compoſe your Tranſport, Madam, I came by 
your Father's Deſire, who being inform'd that you were 
entertaining Mr. Heartly, grew impatient, and gave his 
poſitive Command, that you attend him inſtantly, or 
he himſelf, he ſays, will fetch you. 

Heart. So! now the Storm is riſing. : 

Dock. So for what have done, Madam, I had his 

Authority, and ſhall leave him to anſwer you. 

Mar. Tis falſe, he gave you no Authority to inſult 

me; or if he had, did you ſuppoſe I would bear it 
from you? What is it you preſume upon ? your Fun- 

Etion! Does that exempt you from the Manners of a 

Gentleman? 
Doct. Shall J have any anſwer to your Father, Lady? 
Mar. I'll ſend him none by you. 

Doct. I ſhall inform him ſo — [ Exit. 

Mar. A ſawcy Puppy. | 

Cee. Prithee, Siſter, what has the Fellow done to 
you ? 7 

Heart. | beg you tell us, Madam, 

Mar. Nay, no great matter. but I was ſitting 

careleſly in my Drefling Room — a — a faſtning my 

Garter with my Face juſt towards the Door, and this 

impudent Cur, without the leaſt Notice, comes Bounce 

in upon me — and my deviliſh Hoop hapning to 
hitch in the Chair, I was an Hour before I could get 
down my Petticoats. - 

Heart. The Rogue muſt be correRed. | 

Co /. Yet I'gad, I can't help laughing at the Accident! 

What a ridiculous Figure muſt ſhe make! ha! ha! 
Mar. Hah! you're as impudent as he, I think: Well, 

but had not I bett go to my Father ? | 


Heart. 


. 7 ws CY 19 3. 9s 


then why he muſt hope, I think. 


dn a Moment. 
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Heart, Now, now, dear Tem, {jeak to her before ſhe 
We is the very Criſis of my Life—— 

2 [ Apart to the Colonel. 

Mar. What does he ſay, Brother? 

Col. Why he wants to have me * to you, and I 
would have him do it himſelf. 

Mar. Ay, come, do, Heartly, IJ am in good Hu- 
mour now. 

Heart. O Maria] — my Heart is burſting — 

Mar. Well, well, out with it. 

Heart. Your F ather, now, ſee is bent on parting us 
Nay, -what's yet, worſe, F -; rhaps, will give you to ano 
ther I cannot ſpeak—— Imagine what I want 
from you 

Mar. Well —— © lud! one looks fo filly though, 
when one's ſerioud — O Ged — in ſhort J cannot 

et it out. 

Col. I warrant you, try again. 

Mar. O lud! — well — if one muſt be teiz'd 


Heart. Is't poſſible ? —— Thus 

Col. Buz {Stopping his Mouth] not a Syllable, 
ſhe has done very well, I bar all Heroicks ; if you. 
preſs it too far, Pll hold Six to Four, ſhe's off again 


| Heart. I am filenc'd. 

Mar. Now am I on tiptoe to know what odd Fel- 
low my Father has found out for me, 

Heart. I'd give ſomething to know him. 

Mar. He's in a terrible Fuſs at your being here, I 
nd -— I had belt go to him. 

Col. By all means. 

Mar. O bleſs us ! here he comes piping hot to fetch 
me ! Now we are all in a fine Pickle. 

Enter Sir John haftily— He takes Maria under his Arm, 
Cacks his Hat, Node, frowning at Heartly, and carries 
her off. 

Col. 55 — Well ſaid Doctor ! 'tis he, I'm {ſure has 
blown this Fire. What horrid Hands is this poor Fa- 
mily fallen into? and how the Traitor ſeems to tri- 
umph in his Power ? How - is my Father like r, | 
2 c 
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ſelf? by Nature, Open, Juft, Generous; but this vile 
Hypocrite drives E is weak Paſſions like the Wind, and 
I foreſee, at laſt, will daſh him on his Ruin. 

Heart. Nothing but your ſpeedily detecting him can 
prevent it | | | 

Col. 1 have a Thought, and 'tis the only one that 
can expoſe him to my Father == Come Frank, be 
cheerful; in ſome unguarded Hour, we yet, perhaps, 
this lurking Thief, | 

| Without his Holy Vizar, may ſurprize, . 
And lay th' Impoſtor naked to his Eyes. 


Exeunt. 
The End of the Firſt ACT. 


ä 
Charles, with a Writing in his Hand. 
Chartes. T IS fo! — I have long ſuſpected 


where his Zeal would end, in the 
making of his private Fortune But then to found 
it on the Ruin of his Patron's Children, makes me 
ſnudder at the Villany : What Deſperation may a Son 
be driven to; fo barbarouſly diſinherited? Beſide 
his Daughter, fair Maria too is wrong'd; wrong'd in 
the moſt tender Point: For ſo extravagant is this Set- 
tlement, it leaves her not a Shilling, but on her con- 
ditionally marrying with the Doctor's Conſent; which 
ſeems, by what I've heard; intended as an Expedient, 
to oblige her to accept the Doctor himſelf for her 
Husband: Now, *twere but an höneſt part to let Maria 
know this Snare that's laid for her: this Deed's not 
ſign'd, and might be yet prevented it ſhall be ſo — 
*twere Folly not to try My Condition can't be 
worſe—— Who knows how far her Good-Nature may 
think herſelf oblig'd for the Diſcovery ? —— Muſt he 
: Tung 
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ruin, as he has done mine, all Families he comes into? 
Enter Sir John, Lady Woodvil, and Maria. 

Sir John. O, Charles, your Maſter wants you to 
tranſcribe ſome Letters. | 

| Charles. Sir, I'll wait on him, [Exit Charles, bowing 
| reſpectfully to the Ladies. 

Mar. A pretty well-bred Fellow that. 

Sir Fohn. Ay, ay; but he his better Qualities than 
his good Breeding ; he is honeſt, 

Mar. He's always clean too. 

Sir John. I wonder, Daughter, when thou wilt take 
no.ice of a Man's real Merit Humph ! well-bred, 
and clean forſooth Would not one think now, ſhe 
were deſcribing a Coxcomb ? 

Mar. But, dear Papa, do you make no allowance 
for one's Taſte? 3 | 

Sir John. Taſte; hah! and One's Taſte ? That Ma- 
dam One 1s to me the moſt provoking, impertinent Jade 
alive; and Taſte is the true Picture of her ſe {ict , 
ſickly Appetite: When do you hear my Wife talk at this 
rate? and yet ſhe-isas young as your fantaſtical Lady ſhip. 

Lady W. Maria': of a cheerful Temper, my Dear; 
but I Abi you don't think ſhe wants Diſcretion. 

Sir John. I ſhall try that preſently, and you, Sweet- 
heart, ſhall judge between us: In ſhort, Daughter, your 


Courſe of Life is but one continual Round of playing 


the Fool to no purpoſe; and therefore I am reſolv'd to 
make you think ſeriouſly, and marty. 

Mar. That I ſhall do before I marry, Sir, you may 
depend upon't. | 

Sir a Um—T hat I am not ſo ſure of —but you 
may depend upon my having thought ſeriouſly, and 


that's as well: For the Perſon I intend you, is of all 


the World the only Man can make you truly happy. 
Mar. And of all the World, Sir, that's the only 
Man, I'll poſitively marry. | | 


Lady W. ¶ Afide to Mar.] Thou haſt rare Courage, 
Maria; if 1 had ſuch a Game to play, I ſhould be 


frighted out of my Wits. + 
Mar. Lord, Madam, he'll make nothing on't, de- 


pend upon it. Aide. 
1585 B 3 Sir 
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Sir John. Mind what fay to you— This wonderful 
Man, I ſay— Firſt, as to his Principles both in Church 
and State, is unqueitionable. 


Mar. Sir, 1 leave all that to you, for I ſhould never 


ase him a Queſtion about either of them. 3 
Sir Fobn. You need not, I am fully ſatisfied of 
both — He is a true, ſtanch Member of the Eng; 
Catholick Church. 1 
Mar. Methinks though, I would not have him a Ro- 


man Catholick, Sir, becauſe you know cf double Taxes. 


Sir Fobn. No, he's no Roman. 

Mar. Very well, sir . 

Sir John. Then as to the State, he'll ſhortly be one 
of the moſt conſiderable Men in the Kingdom, and 
that too in an Office for Life; which, on whatſoever 


pretence of Misbehaviour, no Civil Government can 


deprive him of. 


Mar. That's fine indeed ; I was afraid he had been 


a Clergyman. | 
Sir Fobn, I have not yet ſaid what his Function is 
As far his private Life— he's ſober. 
Mar. O! I ſhould hate a Sot. 


Sir 7obn, Chaſte. 


Mar. A hem [ fifling a Laugh. 


Sir Jebn. What is't you ſneer at, Madam ?—You 
want one of your fine Gentleman-Rakes, I ſuppoſe, 
that are ſnapping at every Woman they meet with. 
Mar, No, no, Sir, I am very well ſatisfied— I — 
J ſhould not care for ſuch a ſort of Man no more than 


J ſhould for one that every Woman was ready to ſnap at. 


Sir John. No, you'll be ſecure from Jealouſy 4 he has 


Experience, Ripeneſs of Years ; he is almoſt Forty Nine: 


Your Sex's Vanities will have no Charm for him. 
Mar. But all this while, Sir, I don't find that he has 


any Charm for our Sex's Vanity: How does he look? 
Is he tall, well made? Does he drels, ſing, talk, laugh, 


and dance well? Has he a good Air, good Teeth, fine 
Eyes, fine fair Perriwig = - Does he keep his 


Chaiſe, Coach, Chariot, and Berlin with fix flouncing 


Flanders? Does he wear blue Velvet, clean white Stoc- 
kings, and ſubſcribe to the Opera ? | 
1 50 "DE 
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Sir John. Was there ever fo profligate a Crcature* 

What will this Age come to ? 
Lady W. Nay, Maria, here J muſt be againſt you 
Now you are- blind indeed, a Woman's Happineſs has 
little to do with the Pleaſure her Huſband takes in his 
own Perſon. FT | 

Sir John. Right. 5 

Lady W. Tis not how he looks, but how he loves. 
is the Point. | | TM 

Sir John. Good again! 5 

Lady W. And a Wife is much more ſecure, that has 
Charms for her Huſband, than when the Huſband has 
only Charms for her. — 1 

Sir Tobn. Admirable! Go on, my Dear. 

Lady W. Do you think, Child, a Woman of Five 
and twenty may not be much happier with an honeſt 
Man of Fiſty, than the fineſt Woman of Fifty with a 
young Fellow of Five and twenty? 

Sir Jobn. Mark that. 

Mar. Ay, but when two Five and twenties come to- 
gether Dear Papa, you muſt allow they have a 

chance to be fifty times as pleafant and frolickſome. 

Sir Fohn. Frolickſome! why you ſenſual Ideot, what 
have Frolicks te do with ſolid Happineſs? Iam aſham'd 
of you—Go! you talk worſe than a Girl at a Boarding- 
School—PFrolickſome ! as if Marriage were only a Li- 
cence for two People to play the Fool according to Law? 
Methinks, Madam, you have a better Example of Hap- 
pineſs before your Face — Here's one has ten times your 
Underſtanding, and ſne, you find, has made a different 
„„ INTTIOET 8 | 

Mar. Lord, Sir! how you talk? you don't conſider 
Peoples Temper: I don't ſay my Lady is not in the 
right; but then you know, Papa, ſhe's a Prude, and L 
am a Coquet ; ſhe becomes her Character very well, I 

don't deny it, and I hope you ſee every thing I do is as 
conſiſtent with mine: Your wiſe Folks may lay down 
what Rutes they pleaſe; but 'tis Conſtitution that go- 
verns us all, and you can no more bring me, Sir, to en- 
cure a Man of Forty-nine, than you can perſuade my 
Lady to dance in a Church to the Organ. 2 8 
0 Rs Sir 
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Sir Jobs. Why you wicked Wretch, could any thing 
perſuade you to that? 

Mar. Lord, Sir! I won't anſwer for any thing I 
ſhould do when the Whim's in my Head: You know 1 
always lov'd a little Flirtation. 

Sir Zohn. O horrible! My poor Mother has ruin'd 
her; leaving her a Fortune in her own hands, has turn'd 
her Brain: In ſhort, your Sentiments of Life are ſhame- 
ful, and I am reſolv'd upon your inſtant Reformation; 
therefore, as an Earneſt of your Obedience, I ſhall firſt 
inſiſt, that you never ſee young Ther, more; for in 
one word, the good and pious Doctor Wo/f's the Man 
that I have decreed your Huſband. 

Mar. Ho! ho! ho! [ Laughing aloud. ] 

Sir Fohn. *Tis very well—this Laugh you think be- 
comes you, but I ſhall ſpoil your Mirth — no more— _ 
give me a ſerious 12 * 

Mar, [Gravely] I aſk your pardon, Sir, I ſhould not 
have {mi!'d indeed, could 1 have —— it r 
that you were ſerious. 

Sir John. You'll find me 3 

Mar. I am ſorry for it; but I have an Objection to 
the Doctor, Sir, that moſt F athers think a {ubſtar.taul 
one. | 

Sir Jobn. Name it. 

Mar. Why, Sir, you know he is not worth a Groat. 

Sir Fobn. That's more than you know, Madam; I 
am able to give him a better Eſtate than I am afraid 
you'll deſerve. 

Mar. How, Sir? 

Sir John. I have told you what's my Will, and ſhall 
leave you to think on't. 

Enter Charles. 

Charles. [ fide to Sir John.] Sir, if you are at leiſure, 
the Doctor deſires a private Conference with you, upon 
| Buſineſs of Importance. 

Sir John. Where is he? | 

Charles. In his own Chamber, Sir, juſt taking his 

leave of the Count and another Gentleman, that came 

this Morning Expreſs from Avignon: He has ſent you 

too the Note you aſk d him for. 8 | 4 
ir 
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Sir John. Tis well; V'Il come to him immediately 
[ Exit. Charles. ] Daughter, I am cali'd away, and there- 
tore have only time to tell you, as my laſt Reſolution, 
that if you expect a Shilling from me, the Doctor is 
your Huſband, or I'm no more your Father, | 

: [Exit Sir John, and drops the Paper. 

Mar. O Madam! I am at my Wits end, not for the 
little Fortune I may loſe in diſobeying my Father ; but 
it ſtartles me to find what a dangerous Influence this 
Fellow has o'er all his Actions. | 

Lady W. Dear Maria, I am now as much alarm'd 
as you; for though in compliance to your Father, I 
have been always inclin'd to think charitably of this 
Doctor, yet now I am convinc'd 'tis time to be upon our 
guard—he's ſtepping into his Eſtate too! 

, Here's my Brother, Madam, we'll conſult with 
him. 
E To them the Colonel. 

Go. Madam, your moſt obedient—Well, Siſter, is 
the Secret out? Who 1s this pretty Fellow my Father 
has pickt up for you? 1 

Mar. Ev'n our agreeable Doctor. 

Col. You are not ſerious. 

Lady W. He's the very Man, I can aſſure you, Sir. 

Col. Confuſion ! What would the Few Cormorant 
ce jour the whole Family? Your Ladyſhip knows he is 
{ecretly in love with you too. 

Lady W. Fy! fy! Colonel. | | 

Col. J aſk your pardon, Madam, if I ſpeak too free- 
ly; but I am ſure, by what I have ſeen, your Lady- 
ſhip muſt ſuſpe& ſomething of it 

Lady W. I am ſorry any body elſe has ſeen it; but I 
muſt own his Civilities of late have been ſomething 
warmer than I thought became him. 825 

Col. How then are theſe Oppoſites to be reconcil'd ? 
Can the Raſcal have the Aſſurance to think both theſe 
Points are to be carried? But he does nothing like 
other People; he's a Contradiftion ev'n to his own 
Character: Moſt of your Non-Jurors now are generally 
People of a free and open Diſpoſition, mighty Preten- 
ders to a Conſcience of _— indeed: But you ſeldom 
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ſee them put on the leaſt Shew of Religion: But this 
formal Hypocrite always has it at his Tongue's end, and 
there it ſticks, for it never gets into his Heart; PIl an- 
ſwer for him. 9 
Lay W. Ay, but that's the Charm, that firſt got 
him into Sir Fobu's Heart; who, good Man, is him- 
felf, T am ſure, ſincere; however now miſguided, twas 
not ſo much his Principles of Government, as his well- 
painted Piety; his: ſeeming Self-denial, Reſignation, 
*atience, and humble Out-fide, that gave him firit ſo 
warm a Lodging in his Boſom. - 
Mar. My Lady has judg'd it perfectly right. | 
Col. I am afraid *tis too true: There has been his 
fureſt Footing ! But here we are puzzled again What 
ſabtiie Fetch can he have, in being really in love with 
vour Ladyſhip; and, at the ſame time, making ſuch a 
Lukle to marry my Siſter ? 


Mar. Truly one would not ſuſpect him to be ſo ter- 


magant: I fancy the Gentleman might have his hands 
fuli of one of us. | : 

Cal. And yet his Zeal pretends to be ſo ſhock'd at all 
indecent Amours, that in the Country he us'd to make 
the Maids lock up the Turky-cocks every Saturday 
Night, for fear they ſhould 'gallant the Hens on a Sun- 
4. ; 

Lady W. O]! Ridiculous. | 

Cel. Upon my Life, Madam, my Siſter told me fo. 

far. I tell you fo: You impudent . 

Eady W. Fye! Maria, he only geſts with you. 

Nn. How can you be ſuch a Monſter, to be playing 
the fool here, when you have more reaſon to be fright- 
ed ont of your Wits ? You don't know, perhaps, that 


y Father declares heil ſettle a Fortune upon this Fel- 
tow too. | 


Col. What do you mean? N 
Lade W. I is too true; 'tis not three Minutes ſince 
he ſaid fo. 2 . 
Cc. Nay, then, 'tis time indeed his Eyes were o- 
pen'd ; and give me leave to ſay, Madam, tis only in 


Jog power to ſave mot only me, but even my Father 
tco from Ruin. a | | 
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Lady W. I ſhall eaſily come into any thimg of that 
kind that's practicable What is't you propoſe ? 
Col. Why, if this Fellow (which I am ſure of) is 
really in love with you, give him a fair Opportunity 
to declare himſelf, and leave me to make my advan- 
tage of it. | : 
Lady W. I apprehend you — I am loth to do a 
wrong thing — | 
Mar. Dear Madam, tis the only way in the World 
to expoſe him to my Father. 1 g 
Lady W. Tl think of it  [Mufong.] 4 
Col. When you do, Madam, I am ſure you will come 
„ 3 5 oO 
How now ! What Paper's this? 'tis the Doctor's Hand. 
Mar. I believe my Father dropt it. | 


Col. What's here? __ FReads.] | 
Laid out at ſeveral times for the Secret Serwice of His 
KP Wo e 
Te ads for ſix Baskets of Rueand c a Oro 


The 29th; ditto, 'Two Cart-Loads of = 
_ Oaken-Boughs, — 
June the loth, For Ten Buſhels of g * 
White Roſes, — — | 
Ditto, —— Given to the Bell-ringers of 
ſeveral Pariſhes, — — 
Ditto, To Simon Chaunter Pariſh- * 
Clerk, for his ſelecting proper Staves 
adapted to the Day, — 
Ditto, = For Lemmons and Arrack ſent 
into Neaug ate, nw 


Col. Well, while they drink it in Newgate, much 
good may it do them. 
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Paid to Henry Conſcience, Juryman, for * 
his extraordinary Trouble in acquit- C 53 15 oo 

ting Sir Preſlon Rebel of his Indictment, 
B 6 Allow'd 
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. - „ + to 
Allow'd to Patrick Mac-Rogue, of the 1 
Foot-Guards, for prevailing with his $04 o6 06 
Comrade to deſert, —— $a FEY 
Given as Smart-Money to Humphrey | 
Stanch, Cobler, lately whipt for ſpeak- o3 o4 o6 
ing his Mind of the Government, — . . 
Paid to Abel Perkin, News- Writer, for 
divers ſeaſonable Paragraphs, —-— F 5 
Aug. the iſt, Paid to Johr Shopliſt and | 
Thomas Highway, for endeavouring to To 2 o3 oo 
put out the Enemies Bonfire, 
Aug. the 2d. Paid the Surgeon for Sear- - 
cloth, for their Bruiſes, 572 Son 
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Was there ever ſuch a Heap of ſtupid, cold- ſcented 
Treaſon? Now, Madam, I hope you ſee the Neceſſity 
of blowing up this Traitor: Theſe are Lengths I did not 
think my Father had gone with him : What vile, what 
low Sedition, has he made him ſtoop to? 
Lady W. I tremble at the Precipice he ſtands on! 
Mar. O bleſs us! Iam in a cold Sweat; dear Brother, 
leave it where you found it | 
Lady W. By all means; if Sir John ſhould know it's 
in your hands, it may make him deſperate ——— 
Col. You are in the right, Madam. 
3 He lays dbæun the Paper. 
Lady W. Let's ſteal into the next Room, and obſerve 
that no body elſe takes it up; hell certainly come back 
to look for't. | ; e as 
Col. But J muſt leave you, poor Hearth ſtays for me 
at White's; and he'll fit upon "Thorns, till J bring him 
an account of his new Rival. * 
Mar. Well, well, get you gone then. [ Eæeunt. 
1 Enter Sir John in a Hurry. f | 
1 Sir John. Undone! Ruin'd! where could I drop this 
Paper: — Hold — let's ſee — [ He fas it.] Ah! here it 
is — What a bleſſed Scape was this? If my hot-brain'd 
Son had found it, I ſuppoſe by to-morrow, he would 
zve been begging my Eſtate for the Diſcovery. ——= 
3 : | | 
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GG 
O Doctor! all's well: T have found my Paper. 


Avignon! 


Do8. All goes right The Council has approv'd our 


Scheme, and preſs mightily for Diſpatch among our 
Friends in England. Lg "I 
Sir John. But pray Doctor — 


Doe. Hold, Sir, — now we are alone, give me leave . 
| Not that I am vain of any 
worldly Title; but fince it has pleas'd our Court to dig- 


to inform you better 


nify me, our Church's Right obliges me to take it. 
Sir John. Pray, Sir, explain. | | 


Do#. Our lat Expreſs has brought me this [hehe 


a Writing} which (far unworthy, as I am) promotes me 
to the vacant See of Thetford. | | 


Vir John, Is it poſſible? My Lord, I joy in your Ad- 


%%% 8 | 
Doct. It is indeed a Spiritual Comfort to find my La- 
bours in the Cauſe are not forgotten; though I muſt own 


ſome leſs confpicuous Inſtance of their Favour had bet- 


ter ſuited me: Such high Diſtinctions are invidious ; 


and it would really grieve me, Sir, among my Friends, 


to meet with Envy where I only hope for Love; not 
but I ſubmit in any way to ſerve them. 

Sir 7obn. Ah! good Man! this Meekneſs will, I 
hope, one day be rewarded — but pray, Sir — my 


Lord I beg your Lordſhip's pardon—pray what other 


News? how do all cur Friends? are they in heart, and 
chearful? | | 1 | 
Dock. To a Man! never in ſuch ſanguine hopes—the 
Court's extremely throng'd—never was there ſuch a con- 
courſe of Warlike Exiles: though they talk, this ſharp 
Seaſon, of removing farther into Fraly, for the benefit 
of milder Air: Well! The Catholicks are the ſincereſt 

FRE ‚ »A „ 
Sir John. Nay, I muſt do them Juſtice, they are 
truly zealous in the Cauſe, and it has often grie vd my 
| | Heart, 


Doe. lam ſincerely glad of it—lt might have ruin'd | 


8. . | 9, 
Sir John. Well, Sir, what ſay our laſt Advices from 
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reconcileable. ' 


Sir, if yon examine well the Doctrines laid down, by 
my learned Predeceſſor, in his.Ca/e. of Schiſm, you will 


ſeeming Contradiftions might be reconcil'd on both 


other Nations, but once reſtrain that monſtrous Licence; 
ah! Sir, a Union then might ſoon be practicable. 

Sir John. Auh! *twill never do here: The Exgliſb 
are a ſtubborn headſtrong People, and have been ſo long 
indulg'd in the uſe of their own Senſes, that, while 
they, have Eyes in their Heads, you will never be able 


F * 


give up their Humane Evidences: and your Credo, quia 


jeſt of. No, no, it is not Force will do the thing, 
your Preſs'd Men don't always make the beſt Soldiers. 
And truly, my Lord, we ſeem to be wrong too in ano- 
ther Point, to which I have often imputed the ill Suc- 
ceſs of our Cauſe: And that is, the taking into our 
Party ſo many looſe Perſons of diſſolute and abandon'd 
Morals; Fellows, whom in their daily private Courſe 

of Life, the Pillory and Gallows ſeem to groan for. 
Doc. Tis true indeed, and I have often wiſh'd *twere 
poſſible to do without them, but in a Multitude all Men 
won't be all Saints; and then again they are really uſe- 
ful; nay, and in many things, that ſober Men will not 
ſtoop to—They ſerve, poor Curs, to bark at the Go- 
vernment in the open Streets, and keep up the whole- 
ſome Spirit of Clamour in the common People; and, 
Sir, you cannot conceive the wonderful uſe of Clamour, 
*tis ſo teizing to a Miniſtry, it makes them winch and 
fret, and grow uneaſy in their Poſts —— Ah! many a 
comfortable Point has been gain'd by Clamour ! 'tis in 
the Nature of Mankind to yield more to that, than 
EReaſon 


Heart, that our Churches Differences are ſo utterly ir- 


ſomething truly Great and Humane in it; and really, 


Dock. O wy rn charitable Thought! there's 


find thoſe Differences are not fo terribly material, as 
ſome obſtinate Schiſmaticks would paint them: Ah! 
could we but be brought to Temper, a great many 


ſides: But while the Laity will interpret for themſelves, . 
there is indeed no doing it. Now, could we, Sir, like 


to perſuade them they can't ſee, there's no making them 


Impoſſybile eft, is an Argument they will always make a. 


at *« — 7} 1 
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Reaſon — Even Socrates himſelf could not reſiſt it; for 


wiſe, as he was, yet you ſee his Wife 2 carried 


all her Points by Clamour. Come, come, Clamour is 
a uſeful Monſter, and we muſt feed the hungry Mouths” 
of it; it being of the laſt Importance to us, that hope to 
change the Government, to let it have no quiet. 

Sir John. Well, there is indeed no reſiſting meer Ne- 
ceſſity. | L234 | 2 | | 


| De8. Beſides, if we ſuffer our Spirits to cool here at 


home, our Friends abroad will ſend us over nothing but 
Excuſes. | 1 1 1 . n , 
Sir Fohn. Tis true, but ſtill I am'amaz'd, that France 
ſo totally ſhould have left us Maradyte, they ſay, will 
certainly be demoliſſ'd. | ek 
Doct. No matter, let them go we have made a good 
Exchange, our New Ally is yet better, as he is lefs 
{uſpeted —— But to give them their due, we have no 
Spirits among us, like the Women, the Ladies have 
ſupported our. Cauſe with a ſurprizing Conftancy. Of 
there's no daunting them, ev'n with ill Succeſs ! they 
will ſtarve their very Vanities, their Vices, to feed their 
Loyalty: I am inform'd that my good Lady Counteſs of 


Night-and-Day has never been ſeen in a new Gowns 


or has once thrown a Die at any of the Aſſemblies, 
ſince our laſt general Contribution. „ 
Sir John. O my 
knew what Obligations they have to your indefatigable 
Endeavours . Aa 
Dae. Alas! Sir, I can only boaſt an honeſt Heart, 
my Power is weak, I only can aſſiſt them with my 
Prayers and zealous Wiſhes ; or if I had been ſervice- 
able, nave not you, Sir, overpaid me? Your Daughter, 
Sir, the fair Maria, is a Reward no Merit can pretend 
to | 


; £2 FT” 
Sir John. Nay, good my Lord, this tender Grati- 
tude confounds me—O! this inſenſible Girl Pray ex- 
cuſe me | | II bez.. 
Doct. You ſeem concern'd, pray what's amiſs? 
Sir John. That I ſhould be the Father of ſo blind a 
Child; alas! ſhe flights the Bleſſing I propos'd, ſhe ſees 
you not, my Lord, with my fond Eyes: but lay not, 
5 1 


— 


good Lord, if cur Court abroad but 
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40 The NO N-] Ron. 
I beſeech you, at my door, the ungrateful Stubborn- 
neſs of a thoughtleſs Girl. "Np 

Doe. N good Sir, be not thus concern'd for me, 
we muſt allow her Female Modeſty a time; your ſtrict 
Commands perhaps\too Aurpriz'd her: Maids | 
muſt be ſlowly, gently dealt with; and might I, Sir, 
preſume to adviſe— 3 | 

Sir Fohn, Any thing; 

r 
Doc. Then, Sir, a 


your Will ſhall govern me 


e of your Authority, and let 
Suppoſe I firſt ſhould beg your 


good Lady, Sir, to be my Friend to her: Women 


will hear from their own Sex, what ſometimes, ev'n 


144S- ET 
© . 
— 


4 58. 2 Fox- 


from the Man they like, would ſtartle them: May 1 
have. your Permiſſion, Sir, when Dinner is remov'd, 
to entertain my Lady on this Subject privately ? 

Sir John. O! by all means, and troth, it is an ex- 
cellent Thought; V1 go this Inſtant, and prepare her 
to receive you, and will myſelf contrive your Oppor- 
tunity. 11 TT | X 
Doc. You are too good to me, Sir— too bountiful, 
Sir John. Nay, now, my Lord, you drive me from 
_ | | 

Dock. Pray pardon me. | 

Sir 7obn. No more, 1 beg you, good my Lord 
your Servant. | [ Exzt. 

Dee. Ha! ha! What noble Harveſts have been 
reaped from bigotted Credulity, nor ever was a better 
Inſtance of it. Would it not make one ſmile ! that it 
ſhould ever enter into the Brains of this Man (who can 
in other Points diftinguiſh like a Man) that a Pro- 
teſtant Church can never be ſecure, till it has a Popiſh 
Prince to defend it. 

; Enter Charles. 
So Charles, haſt thou finiſh'd thoſe Letters? 


4 


Charles. I have brought them, Sir. 


Deg. 'Tis very well, let them be ſeal'd without a 
Direction, and give them to Aaron Sham the Few, 


when he calls for them-—O ! and— here ſtep your- 


9 . . 14 * 

3 ”? AIP! 
* ++ [1 2 8 

* * * 85 — * 


ſelf this Afternoon to Mr. Defeazance of Gray's- Inn, 
and give him this Thirty-Pound Bill from Sir Harry 


— 
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Foxheund; beg him to fit up Night and Day till the 
Writings are bniſl'd : For his Trial certainly comes on 
this Week; he knows we can't always be ſure of a 
Jury, and a Moment's delay may make the Commiſſi- 
oners lay hold of his Eſtate. 5 
Charles. My Lord, I'll take the utmoſt Care. 
Doe. Well, Charles. . [Grawvely ſmiling. 
Charles. Sir Fohn has told me of the new Duty 1 
ought to pay you when in private. 
Doct. But take eſpecial heed, that it be only pri- 
yate. | | 
Charles. Your Lordſhip need not caution me my 
Lord, I hear another Whiſper in the Family; lim 
told you'll ſhortly be allied to it; Sir Jobn, they ſay, 
has actually conſented ; IJ hope, my Lord, you'll find 
the fair Maria too, as yielding. 1 
De#. Such a Propoſal has indeed been ſtarted, but 
it will end in nothing: Maria is a giddy wanton 
thing, not form'd to make a wiſe Man happy; her 
Life's too vain, too ſenſual. to elevate a Heart like 
mine: No, no, I have Views more ſerious. | 
harles. O my fluttering Joy _ - - [Afidee 
of, Marriage is a State too turbulent for me. | 
Charles. But with Sir John's Conſent, my Lord, her 
Fortune may be conſiderable. 
Doc. Thou know'ſt, Charles, my Thoughts of Hap- 
pineſs were never form'd on Fortune. 
Charles. No! I find that by the Settlement. [ Ade. 
Doc. Or if they were, they would be there impol- | 
ſible; Maria's vain diſtaſte of me, I know's as deeply 
rooted, as my Contempt of her: And canſt thou think 
I'd ſtain my Character to be a Wanton's Mockery, to 
follow through the Wilds of Folly ſhe wou'd Iead me; 
to cringe and doat upon a ſenſeleſs Toy, that every 
Feather in a Hat can purchaſe? : | 
Charles. But mayn't Sir John take it ill, my Lord, 
to have her lighted? _ 5 | 
Do#. No, no, her ridicu!ous Averſion will ſecure me 
from his Reproaches. 5 | „ 
ue Enter à Servant. es 
Serv. Sir, my Maſter deſires to ſpeak with ey? 


* 


— 
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| Doc. Il wait on him Charles, you'll take care 
of my Directions. 

Charles. I'll be ſure, Sir. | [Exit Doctor. 
Kind Heaven, I thank thee ! this Bar ſo unexpectedly 
remov'd gives Vigour to my Heart, and 1s, I hope, 
an Omen of its Fortune——But I muſt loſe no time, the 
Writing may be every Moment call'd for——this is 
her Chamber. 

He knocks f 5 Betty enters to him. 
Is your Lady bu 

Bett. I think the s only a- reading. 

Charles. Will you do me the Favour to let her know, 
if ſhe is at leiſure, I beg to ſpeak with her upon ſome 
carnefl Buſineſs. | 

Maria entring with a Book. 

1 Who s that? 

Bett. She's here Mr. Charles, Madam, defres 
to 4 with you. 


ar. O! Your Servant Mr. Charle.— here take 


this odious Homer, and lay him u again, he tires me. 

© [Exit Betty with the Book. 
How could the blind Wretch- make ſuch a horrid Fuſs 
about a' fine Woman, for ſo many Volumes together, 
and give us no Account of her Amours? You have 
read him, I ſuppoſe, in the Greek, Mr. Charles. 

Charles. Not lately, Madam. 

Mar. But do you ſo violently admire him now? 

Charles. The Criticks ſay he has his Beauties, Ma- 
dam. But Ovid has been always my F avourite. 

Mar. Ovid! O! he's raviſhing— 

Charts. And ſo art thou to Madneſs. [45 ae. 

Mar. Lord, how, could one do to learn Greek, was 
you a great while about it ? 

* Charles. It has been half the Buſineſs of my Life, 
Madam. 

Mar. That's cruel now! then you think one can't 
be Miſtreſs of it in a Month or two. 

Charles. Not eaſily, Madam. 

Mar. They tell me it has the ſofteſt Tone for Love, 
of any Language in the World; I fancy I could ſoon 
learn it I know two Words of i it already. 

Charles. 


E. 
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Charles. Pray, Madam, what are they? 

Mar. Stay, let me ſee——O-——ay — Zoe, kat 
Phyche. 

Charles. T hope you- Know the E 180 i of em, Ma- 
dam. | 

Mar. O lud ! I hope there's no harm in't; I am 
ſure I heard the Doctor ſay it to my 4 
what is it? 

Charles. You muſt firſt 1 imagine, Madam, a tender 
Lover gazing on his Miſtreſs ; and then indeed they 
have a ſoftneſs in em, as thus. Zoe, kai Phche! 
my Life, my Soul! _ 

Mar. O the impudent young Rogue! how his Eyes 
ſpoke too! [ Ade. 
What the duce ! can he want with me 

Charles. I have ſtartled her, ſhe muſes. F/Z2 

Mar. It always ran in my head this Fellow had 
ſomething in him above his Condition — Il know pre- 
ſently. | [ Afede. 
Well, but your Buſineſs with me, Mr. Charles ; you 
have ſomething of Love in * Head now, 10 er 
my Life on't. 

Charles. I never yet durſt own it, M adam. 

Mar. Why, what's the matter? 

Charles. My Story is too melancholy to entertain a 
Mind ſo much at eaſe as yours. | 

Mar. O! I love melancholy Stories of all things. | 

Charles. But mine, Madam, can't be told, unleſs 5 
give my Life into your power. 

Mar. O Lud! you have not done any body: a Mic. 
chief, I hope. 

Charles. I never did à private Injury; if I have 
done a publick Wrong, I'm ſure it might, in me, at 
leaſt, be call'd an honeſt Error. 

Mar. Pray whom did you ſerve before you livd with 
the Doctor? 

Charles. 1 was not born to ſerve ; ; and had not an 
unfortunate Education ruin'd me, might have now ap- | 
pear'd like what I am by Birth, a Gentleman. 

Mar. I am ſurpriz'd ! Your Education, ſay you, 
ruin you? Lerd ! I'm concern'd for you. Pray let me 

| ' know 
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know your Story; and if any Services are in my poW- 
er, I am ſure you may command them. Ts 
Charles. Such ſoft Compaſſion, from ſo fair a Boſom, 


am. | 

Mar. O your Servant but pray let's hear. 
Charles. My Father's elder Brother, Madam; was 

a Gentleman of an antient Family in the Nofth, who 

having then no Child himſelf, begg'd me from my 

Nurſe's Arms, to be adopted as his own, with an Al- 

ſurance too of making me his Heir; to which my Fa- 


* 


ther (then alas! in the Infancy of his Fortune) eaſily 


conſented. This Uncle being himſelf ſecretly diſaf- 
fected to the Government, gave me, of courſe, in my 
Education, the ſame unhappy Prejudices, which ſince 
have ended in the Ruin of us both. 

Mar. Then you were bred a Roman-Catholich. . 

Charles. No, Madam; but I own in Principles 
of very little difference, which I imbib'd chiefly from 
this Doctor; he having been five Years my Governor. 
As I grew up, my Father's Merit had rais'd his For- 
tune under the preſent Government; and _— 1 


might be too far fix d in Principles againſt it, defir'd 


me from my Uncle home again: But I, as I then 
thought myſelf bound in Gratitude, excus'd my going 
in Terms of Duty to my Father; whom ſince, alas! 
I too juſtly have provok'd ever to hope a Reconcilia- 


tion. I ſaw too late my Folly, and had no Defence 


againſt his Anger, but by. artfully confirming him ina 
Belief, that I had periſh'd with my Uncle in the late 
Rebellion. | pu 


Mar. Bleſs us! what do you mean? you were not 


actually in it, I hope! 0 | 
Charles. I can't difown the Guilt but ſince the 
Royal Mercy has been refus'd to none that frankly 


have confeſs' d with Penitence their Crime (which from 


my. Heart I moſt ſincerely do) in that is all my Hope 


—— My. Youth and Education's all the Excuſe I plead; 


if they deſerve no Pity, I am determin'd to throw 
off my Diſguiſe, and bow me to the hand of Juſtice. 


Mar. 


o'erpays the worſt that can attend my owning what 1 


kc 
- 
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Mar. Poor Creature! Lord! I can't bear it. 
 [avith Concern, 
Charles. But then unknown, and friendleſs as I am; 
jo whom, alas! can I apply for Succour ! [ Weeps. 
Mar. O Lord! I'll ſerve you, depend upon it: My 
Brother ſhall have no reſt *till he gets your Pardon. 
Charles. Your kind Compaſſion, Madam, has pre- 
vented, what, if I durſt, I ſhould have — : 
hope too, I ſhall perſonally deſerve his Favour ?- if 
not, your generous Inclination to have ſav'd me, even 
in my laſt Deſpair of Life, will give my Heart a Joy. 
Mar. Lord! the poor unfortunate Boy loves me too; 
what ſhall I do with him? But Mr. Charles, pray, once 
more to your Story—— What was it that really drew 
you into the Rebellion ? | 
Charles. This Doctor, Madam, who, as he is now 
your Father's, was then my Uncle's Boſom-Counſeilor : 
*T'was his infidious Tongue that painted it to us an in- 
cumbent Duty, on which the Welfare of our Souls 
depended ; he warm'd us too into ſuch a weak Belief 
of vile Reports, as Infamy ſhoald bluſh to mention 
We were aſſur'd, that half the Churches here in Town 
were lying all in ſacrilegious Ruins; which ſince, I 
found, maliciouſly was meant, even of thoſe that are 
magnificently riſing from their new Foundations ! 
Mar. But, pray—while you were in Arms, how did 
the Doctor diſpoſe of himlelf? | 
Charles. Hel went with us, Madam, none ſo ac- 
tive in the Front of Reſolution, till Danger came to 
face him; then indeed a friendly Fever ſeiz'd him, 
which on the firſt Alarm of the King's Forces march- 
ing towards Preſton, gave him a cold Pretence to leave 
the Town; in the Defence of which, my Uncle loſt 
his Life, and I my only Friend, with all my long-fed 
Hopes of Fortune. 
Mar. Poor Wretch ! but how came you to avoid be- 
ing Priſoner ? | : | 
Charles. Upon our Surrender of the Place, I brib'd 
a Townſman to employ me as his Servant, in a back- 
ward Working-houſe ; where, from my Youth, and 
Change of Habit, I paſo'd without Suſpicion ung 
wWänole 
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whole Affair was over———But then, alas! whither 
to tarn I knew not: My Life grew now no. more my 
Care — periſh, I ſaw, I muſt, whether as a Crimi- 
nal, or a Beggar, was my only Choice. | | 
Mar, O Lard ! tell me quickly how you came hi- 
ther. f 5 
Charles. In this Deſpair I wander'd up to Lonahn, 
Where I ſcarce knew one Mortal, but ſome few Friends 
in Priſon. What could I do? I ventur'd even thither 
for my Safety; where it was my Fortune firſt to ſee 
your Father, Madam, diſtributing Relief to ſeveral: 
He knew my Uncle well; and being inform'd of my 
Condition, he charitably took me home; and here has 
ever ſince conceal'd me as a menial Servant to the 
Doctor: The Deteſtation of whoſe vile, diſhoneſt 
Practices, at laſt, have waked me to a Senſe of all my 
| blinded Errors; of which this Writing is his leaſt of 
| ſordid Inſtances, [Ges it to Maria. 

Mar. You frighten me; pray what are the Purpoſes 

of it! Tis neither ſign'd nor ſeal'd. | 

Charles. No, Madam, therefore to prevent it by this 
timely Notice, was my Buſincſs here with you: Your 
Father gave it the Doctor, ſirſt to ſhew his Council, 
who having ſince approv'd it, I underſtand this Even- 
ing 'twill be executed. 

Mar. But what is it? 

Charles. It grants to Doctor Wolf in preſent four 
hundred Pounds per Annum, of which this very Houſe 
is part; and at your Father's Death inveſts him in the 
whole Remainder of his free Eſtate. For you indeed 
there is a Charge of four thouſand Pound upon it; pro- 
vided you marry only with the Doctors Conſent; ifmot, 
*tis added to my Lady's Jointure. But your Brother, 
Madam, is without Conditions utterly diſinherited. 

Mar. I am confounded—-what will become of us! 
my Father now I find was ſerious—0 this infinuating 
Hypocrite—let me fee—ay—1 will go this Minute— 
Sir, dare you truſt this in my hands for an Hour only? 

Charles. Any thing to ſerve you—my Life's already 
in your hands. | 


Mar. 


D 


her 
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Mar. And I dare ſecure it with my own Harke! 
they ring to dinner; pray, Sir, ſtep in, ſay I am 
oblig'd to dine abroad, and whiſper one of the Foot- 
men to get an Hackney Coach immediately ; then do 
ou take a proper Occaſion to flip out after me to 
Mr. Double's Chambers in the Temple, there I ſhall have 
Time to talk farther with you, You'll excuſe my 
Hurry—Here Betty, my Scarf, and a Maſk. 
FF 
Charles, What does my Fortune mean me ? She'll 
there. talk farther with me! Of what ! What will ſhe 
talk of! O my Heart! methought ſhe look'd at parting 
too, as Kindly conſcious of ſome Obligation to me: 
And then how ſoft, how amiably tender was her pity of 
my Fortune. But O! I rave! keep down my vain 
aſpiring Thoughts, and to my loſt Condition level all 


my Hopes. | 


Rather content avith Pity let me live, 
Than hope for more than ſhe reſolves to give. 


Exit. 
The End of the Second ACT. | 


AC. T M. 
Maria, and Betty taking off her Scarf, &C. 


Mar. T JAS any one becn to ſpeak with me, Betty ? 
Betty. Only Mr. Heartly, Madam; he ſaid 
he would call again, and bid his Servant ſtay below to 


give him Notice when you came home. 


Mar. You don't know what he wanted ? 
Bett. No, Madam, he ſeem'd very uneaſy at your 
being abroad. 


ar. Well—go, and lay up thoſe Things —[ Exit 


Betty.] Ten to one, but his wife Head now has found 
Out 


a7: 


— ns 


n — 
2 — 


. oe. > En Sn 
———— * 


8 —ůü„ũ„ũ„c 


" 
— — * "oe 
» . ²˙ REEL V AAP outer ere, — 


48 The Non-JuURoR. 

out ſomething to be jealous of; if he lets me ſee it, I ſhall 

be ſure to make him infinitcly eaſy.— Here he comes. 
Enter Heartly. 

. 2 humble Servant, Madam. 

Mar. Vour Servant, Sir, 

Heart. You have been abroag, I hear. 

Mar. Yes, and now am come home, you ſee. 

Heart. You ſeem to turn upon my Words, Madam; ; 
is there any thing particular in them, 

Mar. As much as there is in my being abroad, I believe, 

Heart. Might not I ſay you had Fen abroad with- 
out giving Offence ? 

Mar. And might not I as well foy, I was come 
home, without your being ſo grave upon't ? 

Heart. Do you know any * ſhould make me 
glave? | 

Mar. I know, if you were ſo, I am the worſt Per- 
ſon in the World you could poſſibly ſhew it to. 

Heart. Nay, I don't ſuppoſe you do any thing you 
Von't juſtify. 

Mar. O then, I find I have'done e you 
think I can't juſtify. 

Heart. 1 don't ſay that neither, perhaps I am in the 
wrong in what I have ſaid ; but 1 have been ſo often 
us'd to ask pardon for your being i in the wrong, that J 

am reſolv'd henceforth never to rely on the inſolent 
3 of my own Senſes. 

Mar. You don't know now, perhaps, that I think 
this pretty ſmart Speech of yours is very dull]; but ſince 
that's a Fault you can't help, I will not take it ill. 
Come now, be as ſincere on your fide, and tell me ſe- 
riouſly Is not what real Buſineſs I had abroad, the 
very thing you want to be made eaſy in? 

Heart. If I thought you would make me eaſy, [ 

would own it. 

Mar. Now we come to the Point To-mor- 
row Morning then, I give you my Word to let you 
know it all; till when, there is a Neceſſity for its be- 
ing a Secret, and I inſiſt upon your believing it. 

Heart. But pray, Madam, what am | to do with 


my private Imagination in the mean time, that is not 
in 


83 


if not tis ſomething- 


al 


— „ 


2 


ny Power to confine: : And ſure you won t be of-- 


| tende , if to avoid the Tortures that may Sive me, 


I beg, you'll truſt me with the Secret nos... 
Jar. Don't preſs me, for poſitively I will not. 


Heart. Cannot, had been a kinder Term —is my 


Dias of ſo little Moment to you? 
„ Mar. Of none, While your Diſquiet dares not truſt 
the Aſſurances I have given you; if you expect I 


ſhould, confide in you. for Life, don't let me ſee you 


dare not take my Word for a Day; and if you are 
with you'll think. ſo fair a Trial of eur: Faith a 
avour. 
Heart. If vou intend 3 is 2 W 
ſo come lets wave the 


Subject. 
3 With all my Heart: Have ou oem my Bro- 


ther latelß? 


Heart. Ves, Madam, and, he: tells _ in E the 
Doctor is the Man your Father bas reſolv'd upon. 


Mar. Tis ſo; nay, and what will more ſurprize - | 


you, he. leaves me only. to. de Choice of him, or 
of no Fortune. 
Heart. And may I, without Offence; ben leave o 


know, what Reſolations, ee n, have taken 


upon it? 

Mar. I have not taken amy, I de not know what to 
do 3 what would you adyviſe me to? 

Heart. I adviſe you to? Nays: vou are in the right 


to.make it a Queſtion. , , 


Mar. He ſays he'll bende all his Eſtate upon him 


too. 


Heart. 0 take it, take 10 to be Gi it is the fineſt 


Match in the World, you can't do a wiſer Thing, cer= 


tainlya ß 


Mar. Twill be a8 wiſe atleaſt as the Ways 8 8 
take to prevent it. 


Heart. I find, Madam, Tam not to Know what yon 
intend to do; and I ſuppeſe 1 am ta be eaſy at der 


too. 


care whether you are eaſy, - no. 


He Art. 


The Nox-Junon: - 


Mar. When 1 intend to marry him, I thall not 
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Heart. If your Indifference to me, wetc a Proof of 
* — nnn to res the Gentleman need not fe- 
Pair. "T6 Onde: 

Mar. Very well, Str; Pl endeavour 8 take your | 
Advice, I promiſe vo . 

Heart. O! that won't coſt yo moe Trouble, 

dare ſay, Madam. | 

Mar. About 17 en, 1 ſuppoſe, as it coſt you to 

| give ie e.. vo 

Heart. Upon my Wort, Madam. 15e purely | 
to oblige you. 5 

Mar. Then to return your Ginilieg the leaſt I can 5 
do is to take it. 1 

Heart. Is't Poffible? how can vo torture me with 
this Indifference ? 

Mar. Why do you inſult me with foch a bare-fac'd 
Jealouſy ? E * | 

Heart. Is it a Crime to he edncern'd fort wha hg 

comes of you? Has not your Father o ly declar'd 
againſt me, in favour of my Rival 1 is it poſ- 
ſible, at ſuch a Time, not to have a thouſand Fears? 
What though they all are ſalſe and groundleſs, are 
they not ſtill the Effect of Love alarm'd, and anxious 
to be fatisfied ? I have an open artleſs Heart, that 
cannot bear Diſguiſes, but when tis griev'd, in ſpite 
of me, 'twill ſhew it Pray pardon me — But when 
Jam told you went out in the utmoſt Hurry with 
ſome Writings to a Lawyer, and took the Doctor's 
own Servant with you, evn in the very Hour your 
Father had propos'd him, as your Huſband ! Good 
Heav'n ! what am 1 to think? Can I, muſt 1 ſuppoſe 
my Senſes fail me? If I have Eyes, have Ears, and 
have a Heart, muſt it be till a Crime to think I 
ſee, and hear — Yet by my Torments feel I love. 

Mar. [4fde.] Well! I ownit looks ill-natur'd now, 
not to ſhew him ſome Concern—but then this Jea- 
louſy—1 muſt, and will get the better ft.. 

Heart. Speak Maria, is ſtill any Jealouſy a | Crime? 

Mar. If you ſtill inſiſt on it, as' a Proof of Love, 
then I muſt tell you, Sir, tis of that kind, that onl 


| Lighted Hearts are pleas'd with; 5 when I am 
reduced, 
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reduc'd, then I perhaps may bear it The Fact 
you: charge me with I grant is true, I have been a- 
broad, as you ſay: But ſtill let Appearances look ne er 
ſo. pointing, while there is a Poſſibility in Nature, 
that what I have done may be insocent, I won't bear 

a Look, that tells me to my Face you dare ſuſpect 
me: If you have Doubts, why don't you ſatisfy them 
before you ſee me? Can you ſuppoſe, that I am to 
ſtand confounded, as a Criminal before you? How + 
deſpicable a Figure muſt a Woman make, to bear but 
ſuch a Moment? Come, come, there's nothing -ſhews 
ſo low a Mind, as theſe grave and inſolent Jealouſies. 
The Man, that's capable of ever ſeeing a Woman, 
after he believes her falſe, is capable on her Submiſſion, 
and a litttle Flattery, were ſhe really falſe, poorly to 
forgive and bear it. k er ee 

Heart. You won't find me, Madam, of ſo low a 
Spirit; but ſince I. ſee your Tyranny ariſes from 
your mean Opinion of me, tis time to be myſelf, 
and diſavow your Power, you uſe it now beyond my 
bearing; not only impoſe on me to diſbelieve my 
Senſes, : but do it with ſuch an imperious Air, as if 
my honeſt, manly - Reaſon were your Slave, and 
this poor groveling Frame that follows you, durſt ſhew 
no Signs of Life, but what you deign to give it. 


Mar. Oh! you are in the right go on—— 
ſuſpect me Kill, believe the worſt you can tis 
all true. —-I don't juſtify myſelf Why do 


you trouble me with your Complaints ? If you are 
Maſter of that manly Reaſon you have boaſted, give 
me a manly Proof of it, at once reſume your Liberty, 
deſpiſe me, go, go off in Triumph now, and let 
me ſee you ſcorn. the Woman, . whoſe vile o'erbearing ' 
Falſhood would inſult your Senſes. $275 95613; 3s 
Heart. O Heaven | is this the End of all? Are 
then thoſe tender Proteftations you have made me 2 
ſuch I thought them) when with the ſofteſt kind Re- 
luctance your riſing Bluſhes gave me ſomething more 
than Hope What all! O Maria] All but 
come 20 jar  - +715; 11 STE. 
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hear on, I hall tell him every thing; tis but another 


struggle, and I wall conquer e, Jos ou are 


not gone, I ſee. ' 
Hearr. Do you then wiſh me gone; Madam? 
Mar. Your manly Reaſon will dirett you. 


Pang, and Lam free for ever.. 
0 Enter Charles, city #0: Writings. C2 


it was entirely finiſh'd. 
Mar. Where's the Original? 
Charles. This is it, Madam. . 
Mar. Very well, that, you know, you * "al 


ſhe's gone, ſhe's. loſt, — has ſold herſelf to. For- 
tune, and I muſt now forget her .— Hold, if 
paſſible, — Intereſt ! 
No, that could not tempt. her She knows I am 
Maſter. of a larger Fortune, than there her utmoſt 
Hopes can give her, that on her own Conditions-ſhe. 
may be mine: — But whaf's this ſecret Treaty then 
within | what's. doing there! who can reſolve. that 
Riddle ?- And vet perhaps, like other Riddles, 

when tis explain d, nothing may ſeem fo eaſy: But 


the Rack of Jealouſy, 
; Enter Colonel. 
Col. How now, Frank! what in a Rapture? 34 
Heart. Tab pardon me, Jam unfit . talk with 
on 
N Col. What i is Marl. in- her. Airs again 11 
Heart. 1 know not what ſhe is. 04 
Col. Do you know where ſhe is? 
Heart. 


* W257 20> ben £24. oil we es + 


Mar. [46d]. 0 Lad! 1 am growing filly, if E 


Heart. This 1 15 too much—— my Heart can bear 
no more. Ol what? am I rooted here ! Tis but a 


Mar. Ar laſt Lam relieyd! Well, Mr. * 
£ 18 it done ? +. f 
Charles. I did not ſtir from. his Deſk, Madam, ein 


but come, we muſt loſe no Time, we will examine 

hin in che next Room. Now: IT feel for him. [ Aide. 
| [Ext Maria, with Charles. 

8 0 Rage! Rage! this is not to be born 


Why again, might ſhe not truſt me too with the Se- 
cret! That! that entangles all afreſh, and ſets me on 


4 
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Heart. Retir'd this Moment to her Chamber, with 


the Doctor's Servant. 
Col. Why, thou art not jealous of the Doctor, 1 
? 


Heart. Perhaps he l be leſs reſerv'd to you, and : 


tell you wherein IT have miſtakken hee. 


Col. Poor Frank, thou art a perſect Sir Martin in 
thy Amours, every Plot I lay apon my Siſter's Incli- 
nation for thee, thou art ſure to ruin by thy: own un- 


fortunate Conduct. 


Heart. I oẽn I have too little Temper, and” tos 


much real Paſſion for a modiſn Love. 


Col. Come, come, prithee be eaſy once more, III 


-undertake for you: If you'tl fetch a cool Turn in the 


Park upon Conſtitution- Hil, in leſs than half an Hour, - 


I'll come to you. 
Heart. Dear Tom, thou art a Friend indeed! Or 


have a Thouſand . you ſhall find me 


there. [Exit Heartly. 
Col. Poor Frank! now has he been taking ſome 

honeſt Pains to make himſelf miſerable. 

| Eater Maria, and Charles. 


How now, Siſter, what have you done to Harth? 
The Poor Fellow looks as if he had kilbd your Par- 


rot. 


Mar. Pſhaw! you know him well enough, I have” 
only been ſetting him a Love-Leffon, it a little pliz- : 
' Sles him to get through it at firſt, bat hell know it 
all by to-morrow 3 you will be ſare to be in 4 1a 


Mr. Charles. 


Charles. Madam, you may depend upo n- me, 1 


have my full Inſtructions, r Charles. 
Col. O ho! there's the Buſineſs then, and it ſceths 


Heartly was not to be truſted with it; ha! hat And 


prithee what is this mighty Secret, that 85 tran facting 
between Charles and you ? 


Mar. That's what he wou'd have kat indeed; 
but you muſt know, I don't think proper to let you 


tell him neither, for all your ſly manner of aſking. 
Col. O! pray take r on Time, dear Madam, 

2 am n not in haſte to know, I can aſſure you; I came 

C35 about 
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about another Affair, our Deſign upon the Doctor: 
Now while my Father takes his Nap after Dinner, 
would be the propereſt Time te put it in execution: 
prithee go to my . and perſuade her to ĩt this Mo- 
ment. | 

Mar. Why won't you g0 with me? 

Col. No, I' place myſelf unknown to her i in this 

; 8 for, ſhould I tell her I deſign to over-hear 

him, ſhe might be ſcrupulous. _ 

Mar. That's true—But hold, on ſecond Thoughts, 
vou ſhall know part of this Affair between Charles 
and me; nay, I give you leave to tell it Heartly too, 

on ſome Conditions, tis true, I did deſign to have 

I 3 5 you, but eee Mind's akerie, that's 

enou 

Col. Ay, for any Mortal's Satisfaction 
here comes my Lady 

Mar. Away then to your Poſt— 
you when this Affair is over. i ; 

Col. II be with pu. (Exit. Col. 

Eater Lady Woodvil. 72 hy 

Mar. Well, Madam, has your Ladyſhip confider'd 
my Brother's Propoſal about the Doctor)? 

Lady V. I have, Child, and am convinc'd. it ought 
not to be delay'd a Moment : I have juſt ſent to 
ſpeak: with him here Sir John too preſſes me 
to give him a Hearing. upon your account: but muſt 

I play a treacherous part now. and inſtead of per- 
ſuading you to the Doctor, ev'n perſuade. the Doctor 
againſt you? 

Mar. Dear Madam, don't be ſo nice; 5 Wives 
we re never to diſſemble, what wou'd become of many 

a wilful Huſband's Happineſs? _ et) 

Lady W. Nay, that's true too. 

| ar. I'd give the World now methinks, to lee 5 
| this ſolemn Interview; ſure there can't be a more ridi- 

. culous Image, than unlawful Love Peeping his fly 
Head out from under the Cloak of Sanctity ! O! that 
'T were in your Ladyſhip's place, I would. lead that 
dancing Blood of his ſuch a profane Courant 
. Your wile * ellows make therare.t F ools too: B ut you r 

> Lady- 


— bur 


but let me ſee 
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Ladyſhip will make a Rogue of him, and that will 

do our Buſineſs at preſent. 

1 Lacy W. If be makes himſelf one, tis his own 
ault | 

Mar. Dear 1 one 138 8 135 with 
the Prnde, I beg you; don't ſtart at his firſt, Declarati- 
on, but let him go on till he ſhews the very bottom 
of his ugly Heart. 

Lady W. I'll warrant you, I'It give a good Account 
of him here he comes. 

Mar. Then I hope, Madam, you will give me Leave 
to be commode, and ſteal off. | 

Lady WW. Very well. [ Ex. Maria, and Enter Doctor. 

Doct. J am told, Madam, you defign me the Hap- 

pineſs of your Commands; Jam proud you think. me 
= of them in any ſort. 

Lady V. Pleaſe to fit, Sir. 

Bock. Did not Sir Jahn inform you too, that I had 
deſir d a private Conference with your n 2 
Laa V. He did, Sir. 

Bock. 'Tis then by his Permiſſion we are thus hap- 
pily alone. 

Lady V. True, and tis on that account, I wanted 
to adviſe with you. 

Dock. Well. 1 dear Lady, ah bing] you can't 
conceive the Joyouſneſs I feel, in this ſo unexpected 


Interview, ah! ah! I have a Thouſand. friendly things 


to ſay to 75 Ah! ah! and how ſtands your 
precious Health? Is your naughty Cold abated yet? 
have ſcarce cloſed my Eyes theſe two Nights, with 
my Concern for you, and. every watchful Interval 
has ſent a Thouſand Sighs and Prayers to Heaven for 
your Recovery. - 
Lady V. Your Charity was too far concern'd for me. 
B. Ah! don't ſay ſo, don't ſay ſo, 
more, than-mortal Man can do for you. 
Lady V. Indeed, you over- rate me. 


Doe. I ſpeak it from .my Soul ! Indeed indeed! : 


indeed! I do. [ Preſſzs her Hand. 
Lady W. O dear! you hurt my Hand, Sir. 


Dock. Impute it to my Zeal, and want of Words to 


C4 ex preſs 


you merit 
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expreſs my Heart; ah! I would not harm you fo” 
the World, no, bright Creature, 65 the: Whole Buſi- 
neſs of my Soul to | | 

Laay V. But to our Affair, S | 

Doe. Ah! thou heavenly Woman 

[Laying his Hand on hep Thee 

Lady W. Your Hand need not be there, Sir. | 

Do#. Al! I was admiring the Softneſs of this. 
Silk, Madam. 

Lath V. Ay, but J am tickliſh, 

Dock. They are indeed come to a prodigious Per- 
fection in this Manufacture - Ho- wonderful is 
Human Art! Here it diſputes the Prize with 
Nature that all this ſoft, and gaudy Luſtre ſhould 
be wrought from the Poor Labours ofa Worm! _ 

[Stroking it. 
| LadyW. But our Buſineſs i is upon another Subject: 
Sir Jobs informs me, that he thinks himſelf under no 
Obligation to Mr. Hearily, and therefore reſolves to 
give you Maria: Now pray be ſincere, and let me 
know what your real Intentions are ? 

- Doe. Is it poſlible! Can you, Divine Perfection; be 
Kill a Stranger to my real Thoughts ? Has no one 
Action of my Life inform'd you Better? Since I muſt 
plainly ſpeak them then, Maria's but a Feint, a Blind 
to ſcreen my real Thoughts from ſhrewd Suſpicion's 
Eye, and ſhield your 1 J Fame from worldly Cen- 
ſure. Could you then think *twas for Maria's Take, 
your Balls, Aſſemblies, and your Toilet Viſits have 
been reſtrain d? Would J have urg'd Sir John to make 
that Fence to incloſe a Butterfly? No, ſoit, and ſerious 
Excellence, your Virtues only were the Object of my. 
Care; I could not bear to fee the Gay, the Young, 
and the Inconſtant daily baſking in your diffuſive Beams 
of Beauty, without a ſecret Grudge, I might ſay, Envy 
ev'n of ſuch Inſects Happineſs. . 

Lady W. Well, Sir, I take all this, as I ſuppoſe you 
intended it, for my Good, my ſpiritual Welfare. 

Doc. Indeed I meant you ſerious, cordial Service. 

Lady W. I dare fay you did, N are above tlie low 
and momentary Views of this * 


75-x68 -3bnot: * 


Dis. Ah! I ſhould be ſo and yet alas! I find 
this mortal Cloathing of my Soul is made like other 


Men's, of ſenſoal-Fleſh Blood, and * its Frail- 
ties. 
Lach V. We all Kew thoſe, but yours I know, are 


well corrected: by your divine, and- virtuous Contem- x 


Plations;” - 


Doe. And yet our Knowtedge of Eternab -Beauties, - 
does not reſtrain'us wholly from the love of all that's 
eee auty here, tis true muſt die, but — — 5 


it lives, tas given us to admire, to alte che ſlug 


Heart, and charm-the ſenſible : At- the firſt Sight . 


you I felt unuſual Tranſports in my Soul, and trem- 


led at the Guilt that might enſue ; but on Refſection 


found my Flame receiv'd-a-SanQion from your Good - 


neſs, and might be reconcil'd with Virtue; on this 1 
chaced my ſlandrous Fears, let in the harmleſs Paſſion - 


at my Eyes, and gave up all my Heart to Love. 


Col. ¶ Bebind.] Indeed! ſo warm Sir Roger, but T 


| ſhall cool your Paſſion with a Witneſs, [Exit. 
Lady V. Theſe gay Proſeſſions, Sir, ſhew more t 


Courtier than the ot; nor could I think a Mind | 
ſo -fortify'd as yours, could have been open to ſuch -- 


vain 'Temptations. 


Do#. What Boſom can be Proof 'Lainſt ſuch Artil- 
lery of Love? I may reſiſt, call. all my Prayers; my 


Faftings, Tears and Penance to 30 Aid, but ye 


alas theſe have not made an An me: I am ſtill 
but Man, Virtue may ſtrive, but 5 will be F- 
moſt : Permit me then on this fair Shrine to Pax my 


Vows, and offer up a Heart. 


Lady W. Hold, Sir, 4 ou've ſaid engugh to put you 
now ſhould let my Huſband, - 
Sir, yur Ne 7 know the Favour you defign'd - 


him. * 625 5 


in: my Power, ſu; 


Dock. Vou cannot be ſo cruel? * 
Lady . Nor will, on one Condition. 
Doc. Name i . 


Lady W. That inſtantly you renounce all Claim fie 5 
Title to Maria, and uſe your utmoſt Intereſt with 
Sir Jobn to giye her, wth her full Fortune 11 5 
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10 ms If you are wiſe conſider ont. 
\{8ir John, and Col. behind. 
IG [The Doctor 1 accidentally, fees them. 
Dos Hal the Colonel _ his Father with him 
too! here may have deen ome nN what" to 
be done? Aae. 
Col. Now, Sir, let your Eyes convince you. 7 
Sir Jobn. They do, that, palin; Sir, have 


* 


deceiv'd yo,; all this 1 knew of. PC fpart. 
Col. How,. Sir! Wy 224433 1: ih 4 — —5 1411327 
Sir Jobnu. Obſerve and be convinced.” 1221 
Doc. Lk have it. Mufing. 


7 
Lady., V. Ja the Doctor] Methinks this Buſineſs | 
nceds not, Sir, ſo long a Pauſe. | 


Dad. Madam, I cannot . give up ſuch honeſt 

opes. 

5 7: Honeſt! | | | 

Doc. Perhaps my Years. are thought unequal: to 
my Flame; but; Lady, thoſe were found no ſtrong 
Objection twixt Sir Fs» and you; and can you blame 
me then for following ſo ſure a Guide 1 in the ſame o_ 


My Nach to Happineis? 


M, Is this your Reſolution then? 
Ce, Win yen te him go on, Sir?̃k(ñ = 

5 Fohn. Ves, Sir, to confound Four Slander. her . 

Col. Monſtrous !. ; 7 | 
| © Dogs Can you ſuppoſe my Heatt leſs capable of 
Love, 1 his? ls it for me to puſh the Bleſſing from 
me too? For tho my. Flame has been of long Dura- 
tio , my conſcious. want of Merit kept it ſtill — d, 
All his Good- nature brought it to this bleſt Occaſion; 
and can you then, ſo authoriz d, refuſe your friendly 
Pity to my Sufferings? One Word from you compleats 
my Joy: In you, Madam, is my only Hope, my Fear, 
my Eaſe, my Pain, my Torment, or my — 
nefs; Maria! O! Maria -- 7 

Col. Confuſion! 

Sir John. [Coming forward with the Colonel, 1 Now, 
vile Detractor of all Virtue, is your outrageous Malice 
vet confounded ? Did not tell you too, he only made 
an Intereſt here to gain your Sikter ? 2; 


k C4 nn —_— 
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Cot. His Devil has outreach'd me. [le. 
55 kd gr Is this your, rank Detection. of his Trea- 
chery! 4 
Dot. Sir Toba, r did not ſee you, Si. tz 1 doubt you 
are come too ſoon, s have not yet prevail d with her. 
Hfede to him. 


Sir 7 obn. Ah good Man be not concern'd; your Trou- 


ble ſhall be ſhorter for't, II force her to Compliance. 
Lady) W. What have you. Wa Ae Im- 7 


| 


patience has ruin'd all. _— x 


Col. 1 fee it now too lack: 

Sir Fobn. Now, Sir! will your baſs Prefudics of 
Party never be at reſt? Am I to be ſtill thonght partial, 
blind, and obſtinate to favour ſo much injard Virtue; 
if thou art a Man not loſt to Conſcience, or to Ho- 


nour, then like a Man repair this Wrong, confeſs the 


Rancour of thy vile Suſpicion, and throw thee at his 
Feet for Pardon. 

Do#. What 1 mean . ou, Sir? 

La , (4fide.] White ke i is in this d Ni 
will not eaſily e undeceivd I've yet an After game 


to play, At when, tis beſt to leave him in his Error. 


[Ex. Lady Woodvil. 

Sir John. What! mute! defenceleſs ! hardned in thy 
Malice? 

Col. I ſcorn the Imputation, Sir, and with the ſame 
repeated Honeſty ayow (howe'er his Cunning may have 
chang'd Appearances) that you. are ſtill deceiv'd, that 
all I told you, Sir, was true; theſe Eyes, theſe Ears 
were Witneſles of his audacious Love, without the 
mention of my. Siſters Name, directly, "Py, groſſy 
tending to abuſe the Honour of your B 

Sir Fehr. Audacious Monſter! were not your own 
Senſes Evidence againſt your frontleſs Accuſation? I 
ſee your Aim; Wife, Children, Servants, all are bent 
Fire him, and think to weary me by groundleſs 

ours to diſcard him, but all ſhall not do. your 
Matt ce on your own vile Heads; to me, it but the 
more endears him; either ſubmit, and aſk his Pardon 
for this Wrong 
Do. Good Cir! 


Sis 
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Sir. John. Or this Inſtant leave my Sight, my Houſe, 
my Family for ever. 

Do#, What means this Raſhneſs, Sir! on my ac- 
cqunt it muſt not be, what would the Worldreport of it? 
I grant it poſſible he loves me not, but you muſt grant it 
too as poſſible he might miſtake me f it muſt be ſo 
He is too much your Son to do his Enemy a wilful In- 
jury: If, he, I ſay, ſuppos d my Converſe with your 
Lady criminal, to accuſe me then, was but the Error 
of his Virtue, not tris Baſeneſs; you ought to love him, 
thank him for ſuch watchful Care: Was it for him to 
ſee;. as he believ'd, your Honour in ſo foul a Danger, 
and ſtand concernleſs by > The Law of Heaven, of Na- 
ture, and of Filial Duty, all oblig'd him to alarm your 
Vengeance, and detect the Villany.. | 

Sir FJobn. O Miracle of Charity! 

Do#. Come, come, ſuch . muſt net be, be- 
twixt ſo good a Son, and Father; forget, forgive, em- 
brace him, cherjſh him, and let me bleſs the . . 
was the Occaſion of ſo ſweet a Reconcilement. . 

Sir Jobn. I cannot bear ſuch Goodneſs! O fink me 
not into the Earth with Shame Hear this, perverſe, 
and reprobate! O] couldſt thou wrong ſuch more than 
mortal Virtue! 

Col. Wrong him! the hardned Impudence of this. 
painted Charity 

Sir Jobn. "Don Monſter | 

Col. Is of a blacker, deeper Dye, than the great 
Devil himſelf in all his Triumphs over Innocence ever 


* 
ir Fabr. 0 graceleſs Inſidel? 
Gr? No, Sir, though I would hazard Life to fave. 
you from the Ruin he miſleads you to ; could die to re- 
coneile my Duty to ' your Favour; yet on. the Terms | 
that Villain o rs, "tis Merit to refuſe it; I glory 1 in 
the Diſgrace your Errors give me. But, Sir, I'll 
trouble you no more: To- day is  his—to-morrow may 
be mine. [Exit Col. 
Doe. I did nat think he had had ſo hard a Nature. 
Sir Fobn. O, my good Lord, your charitable Heart 
2 not the Rancour that's in his: but what bet- 
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ter can be hoped. for, from a Wretch fo 8 
Spleen, and Rage of Party ? 

Doct᷑. No, o, Sir, I am the Thorn that galls him: 
*tis me, *tis me he hates; he thinks I ſtand before him 
in your Favour; and tis not fit indeed I ſhould do fo ;-.. 
for fallen, as he is, he's ſtill your Son, and I alas! an 
Alien, an Intruder here, and ought in Conſcience to 

retire, and heal theſe Breaches in your Family. 
Sir Fabn. What means your Lordſhip? 
Doc. But Tit remeve this Eye ſore Here CHarlai l- 


Eater Charles. 

Sir John. For Goodneſs ſake. ; 
1 Bring me that Writing I gave you to lay . 
this Mornin 

Charles. Now Fortune: fayour us. [Afaae. ] Ex. Char. 

Sir Jobn. Make haſte, good Charles, it ſhall be - 

ſign'd this Moment. 

Doc. Not for the World: 'twas not to. that End F 

ſent for it, but to refuſe your kind Intentions; for with - 
your Children's Curſes, g, I dare not, muſt not take it. 

Sir Fohn. Nay. good, my Lord, you carry it now 
too far; my Daughter is not wrong'd by it, but if not 
obſtinate, may ſtill be happy; and for my wicked Son, 
ſhall he then Heir my Lands, to propagate more miſe- | 
rable Schiſmaticks ? No, .let him depend on you, 
whey he has wrong d; perhaps i in Time, he may re. 

n his Father's-Juſtice ;.-be reconcilꝰd to your re- | 

—_— Virtues, and reform his fatal — 2 Fee, | 

Re-enter Charles with a-Writing.. © itt 

Doc. That would be indeed a Bleſſing. | 1 

Sir John. If Heaven ſhould at laſt reclaim him, tho be: 41 

Power to right him ſtill is. yours; in you I Know Ge 
yet would find a fond forgiving Father. 

Do#. The Imagination a of 10 bleſt an Hour, ſoftens 4 

me to a Tenderneis I can't 4. | 

Sir Jabn. O the dear, good. Man!“ come, come, 
let's in to execute this Deed. - 

Doc. Will you then force me to accept this Truſt ? 
For, call it what you will, with me, it thai] never be 
more than ſuch. 1 

SHE. 


298 


4 


62 The NoN-JUROR: 


Sir John. Let that depend upon the Conduct of my 

Sa © 

Doc. Well, Sir, "ſince yer} i ray * his Ruin, . 

conſent. 
| ; a An 

85 . a Hige — all my Nies e 

i take bly Ty” as Guardian to his ns [2 


The End of the Third Aer : 


. * By 3. ; 
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| i | Maria and. Charles. 

'OU were a Witneſs then? 

ö "Charks. 58 fax it  lign'd,. ſeaPd, ad te. 
liver, Madam. 0 | 

_ And all paſs'd without the lealt Suſpicion? 3 
*© Chartes.. Sir John ſign'd it with ſuch Earneſtneſs, 
and the Doctor 'receiv'd it with ſuch a ſeeming Reluc- 
tance, that neither had the Curioſity to examine a Line 
of it. 

Mar. wen, fr. Charts; whether it ſicceods to our 
Ends, ar not, we have ſtilf the ſame Obligations to youu : 
You ſaw with what a friendly "Warmth my Brother 
heard your Story, and T don't t dockt his Succels i in your 
Affair ar Court. 

© Charles. What I th done, my Duty Lodi me to: 
But pray, Madam, give me leave, without * to 
ak you one innocent PN | 

Mar. Freely, Sir. ; 

Charles. Have you never ſpeed Mia, that in all 
this Affair I have had ſome ſecret, ger Motive to 
it, than barely Duty? 1 

Mar. Ves — but have you been in no  Apprehen- 
ſions I ſhonld diſcover that Motive? [Ira 


Charles. Pray, FO me, I ſee already, I have 
gone too far. 
TO Mar. 


8. 
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. May. Not at all; it loſes you no Merit with me, nor 
is it in my Nature to uſe any one ill, that loves me, 
unleſs I low 'd that one again, chen indeed, there might 
be Danger Come, dont” look grave, my Inclina- 
tions to another, ſhall not hinder me paying every one, 
what's due to their Metit 5 I ſhall therefore always 
think my ſelf oblig'd to treat your Misfortunes and 

your M with the utmoſt Tenderneſs. 

: Charles. By the dear, ſoft Eaſe you' have. given my 
Heart, I never hoped for more. | 

Mar. Then I'll — you a great deal more, and to 
ſhew my particular good Opinion ef you, II do you 
a Favour, Mr. Charks, J never did any Man fince Þ 
was born I'll be ſincere with you. 

Charles. Is it then poſſible you can have loy* a ano- 
ther, to whom you never were ſincere? 

Mar. Alas! you are but a Novice in the Fallon 
Sincerity is a dangerous Virtue, and often ſurfeits what 
it ought to nouriſh ; therefore I take more Pains to 
make the Man I blove believe I Might him, than (if 
poſſible} I would w convince > ap of my Eſteem and 
Friendſhip. 

Charles. Be but fincere in that, Madam, and I can't 
complain. 

Mar. Nay, Pm give you a Proof of i it, I'll hew you 


all the Good- nature you can deſire; you ſhall make 


what Love to me you pleaſe now; but then PH tell 
you . the Conſequence, I ſhall certainly be pleasꝰd with 
it, and that will flatter you, *till I de you a miſchief. 
Now do you think me fincere ? 
Cbarles. I ſcarce conſider that, but Pm fore you 
are agreeable. 
Mar. Why look you there now! Do you conſider, 
that a Woman had as live be thought agreeable, as 
handſome? And how can you ſuppoſe, 'Fom one of 
your Senſe, that I am not pleas'd with being told ſo? 
Charles. Was ever Temper ſo enchanting? 
Mar. Or Vanity more n hy pleas'd with you. 
[ Smzling. 
Charles. Diſtracting ſure never was Peſpair admi- 
niſtred with a Hand ſo gentle. 


Mar. 
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Mar. Sol now you have convinc'd me, I have a 

Underſtanding too Why I ſhall certainly bave 
the better Opinion of ours, 0 finding it out now. - - 

_ Charles. Your ge Opinion's what I aim at. 0 | 

Mar. Ay, but the more I give it you, the better 
you'll think of me ſtill; and then I muſt think the bet- 
ter of you again, and then you the better of me upon 
that too; and ſo at laſt I hall think - ſeriouſly, and 
you'll begin. to think ill of me. But I hope, Mr. 
Charles, your good Senſe will prevent all this. : 

Charles... E ſee my Folly now, and bluſhat my pre- 
ſumptiun: but yet > oy ops, and re- 
concile me to my Doom, be yet lincere, and ſatisfy | 
one ſickly Longing of my Soul. 

Mar. To my Power, command me | 

Charles: O] tell me then the Requiſites I want, . 
and what's the ſecret Charm that has prefer d my Ri- : 
val to your Heart. 

Mar. Come then, be chearful, ae? TIlanſwer like 
2 Friend.. The Gentleneſs, and Modaſty of your _ 

, would make with mine but an unequal Mi 
with you I ſhould be ungovernable, not know my. ſelf; 
your Compliance would undo. me. Lam by Natur 

ain, T houghtleſs, Wild, and Wilfül; therefore aſk. . 
a higher Spirit to controul and lead me. For whatever 
„ give my ſelf, I am within convine'd, 
a makes a very wrong Figure in H pineſs, 
that does not think Su — robert be Huſ- 
band. But what's yet more, tho I confeſs you have - 
Qualities uncommon in your Sex, and ſuch as ought to 
warm a Heart to love; yet here you come too late; 
Compaſſion's all. within my power: And I know you 
cannot but have ſeen, I am under 6 I need 
not explain to you. | 

Charles. I am fatisfied— You treat me with fo kind 
and gentle a Concern, that I muſt ſubmit to it. 

Mar. [ Apart.) Well! when all's done, he's a pretty 
Fellow; and the firſt ſure, that ever heard Reaſon a- 
gainſt himſelf with ſo good an Underſtanding. 

Enter a Servant with a Letter to Charles. | 

Serv. Sir, the — order d me to give this into 
your own Hands. Man. 
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Mar. From m Brother Where is ne? 
Serv. I left him, Madam, at the Secretary's Office 


with one Sir Charles Trueman, and Mr. Heartly.[ E. Ser. 


Cbarlet. Ha! my. Father! O! Heaven, tis his 


Mar. Come, Sir, take heart L. dare ſay there's 
good News in't, and I ſhould be glad to hear it | 


no Ceremony; pray read to your {elf firſt. _ 


Charles. Since you command me, Madam. 
Dd Ts Reads to himſelf. 
Mar. [ Apart. ] Lord! how one may live, and learn! 


"x 


I could not have beliey'd, that Modeſty in a young Fel- 
low could have been fo amiable a Virtue : And though, 


I own, there is I know not what of dear Delight in in- 
dulging one's Vanity with them; yet, upon ſerious Re- 
flection, we muſt confeſs, that Truth and Sincexity 
have a Thouſand Charms beyond it. And I now find 


more Pleaſure in my ſelf-denying Endeayours to make 


this poor Creature eaſy, than ever I took in humbling 


the Airs and Aſſurance of a Man of Quality I be- 


lieve T had as good confeſs all this to Hearth, and evn 
make up the Buſtle with him too But then he will 


» 


O. tedze one for Inſtances of real Inclinatim——O Ged- 


Il can't bear the Thought on't And yet we mult © 


come together too —— Well! Nature knows the wa; 
to be ſure, and fo I'll een truſt to her for't——Blels 


me! What's the matter? you ſeem concern'd, Sir. 


Io Charles wiping his Tears. 

Charles. I am indeed, but *tis with Joy! O! Ma- 
dam ! my Father is reconcil'd to me: This Letter is 
from him, FS, CESS OY 
Mar. Pra let's hear. 8 . 
daa, Ne | 
Dear Charles; ˙·˙w- | . 
Wis Day, by Colonel Woodvil, I receivd the joyful 
Neaws A "your being yet alive, and well: Though that's 
but half my Comfort. He has affur'd me too, you hace re- 


, 


nounced thaſe Principles, that made me think your Death 


my Happineſs. The Services you have intended his Fa- 
mily,. and may do the Government, in your juſt Detection 
of a Traytor that would ruin bath, have been ſo æbell re- 
ceiv'd at Court, and ſs generouſly repreſented there by the 
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Colonel and Mr. Hartley,that they have obtain 4 an Order | 


for your. Pardon; which I now ſlay the paſſing of, befo1 e 
4 throw my Arms about you, that I 2 may. leave ub Doubt 
or Fear bthind tointerrupt the Fulneſi of 1 my; 7 1 am 
igform' d, that in revealing your ſelf to.a certain fair Lady ay, 

u have let fall ſome Words, that Hero you have an in- 


nocent, tha hopeleſs Paſſion for” her. Your Youth excuſes 


awhat is but now confider how far you owe your Life 
to Mr. Hany: AM A Ae 11 on Bf 
to give up every. idle Thought. of Love, that may interrupt 
his Happintſs, or abate. the Merit of what you've done to 
deſert the Pardon of. ear Ws or of your affedtio- 
nale forgiving 1 Fat 2. * SH - Chaikes Arucman. 


bh & + * 


Mar. 1 am over 10d at e 1000 Fortune. 
Cbarlet. You, Madam, are the Source of all but 


7 am now unfit to thank you. LMWeeps. 
Mar. You owe me nothing, Sir; Succeſs was all I 
hoped for. | 


Charles. Pray excuſe met would be Rudeneſs 
to trouble you with the tender Thoughts this muſt give 
a Heart ohlig d like mine. [Exit Charles. 

Poor Creature! how full his honeſt Heart is ? 


Mar 
What ea Viciflitudes of Fortune has he run through? 


Well! this was handſomely done of Hearty, conſider- 
ing what he had felt upon his account, to be oe con- 
cern d for his Pardon. 

1 Enter Lady Woodvil. . 
| Lat . Dear Maria, what will become of us ? The 
T yfaahy of this ſubtle Prieſt is inſupportable: He has 
ſo Gardfied himſelf in Sir John's Opinion by this la Miſ- 


conduct of your Brother, that I begin to loſe my uſual 


Power with him. : : 
Mar. Pray explain, Madam 
Lady V. th ſpite of all I cou'd urge, he is this Mi- 
nute bringing the Doctor to make his Addreſſes to you. 
Mar. I am glad on't: for the Beaſt muſt come like 


A Bear to | the Stake, Pm ſute: He knows I ſhall bait 


him. 411 
Lady W. No, no, he preſſes it, to Ker Sir Jobe 
fill blind to. his wicked Defign upon me Therefore 


1 


0 
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I came to give you notice, that you might be prepar d 
to receive him. NOSE eite ie COTE tO) hes ee 
Mar. Tam oblig'd to your Ladyſhip: Our Meeting 
will be a tender Scene, no doubt ont. 


. 
0 


'LadyW. You have heard, I ſappoſe, what an extra- 
vagant Settlement your Father has fign'd t. 
Mar. Ves, Madam; but I am glad your Ladyſhip's 
like to be a gainer by it, however: For when I marry, 
it will be without the Doctor's Conſent, depend upon t. 
LTaay V. No, Child, I did not come into Sir John's 


' Family with a Deſign to injure it, or make any one 
of it my Enemy: Whenever that Four Thouſand Pound 


falls into my Hands, you'll find it as firmly yours, as 
if it had been given you, without that odious Condition. 


Mar. Madam, I think myſelf as much oblig d by | 
this kind Intention, as the Performance: But if your 
Ladyſhip could yet find a way to prove this Hypocrite 


private Villain to my Father, Lam not without Hopes 


the Publick will ſoon have enough againſt him, to give 
a Turn to the Settlement. ö ce ONE, HHS 

La V. But ſuppoſe that fails, what will become of 

vour poor Brother? N 2 ier 


Mar. But, dear Madam, I cannot ſuppoſe this Fel- 


low muſt not be hang'd at laſt; and then, you know, 


the ſame honeſt Hand that ties him up, releaſes the 
Settlement. 1 15 25 
Laay V. Not abſolutely, neither; for this very Houſe 
is given him in preſent, which, tho that were to be 
the End of him, would then be forfeited. 

Mar. Why, then my Brother muſt ev'n petition the 
Government. There have been Precedents ef the ſame 
Favour, Madam. If not, he muſt pay for his Blun- 
dering, and lay his next Plot deeper, I think. 

Lady V. I am glad you are ſo cheerful upon it, how- 


ever; it looks as if you had ſomething in Peito to de- 


pend upon. But here comes the Dector. l 
Enter Sir John, avitb the Doctor. 

Sir John. Daughter, ſince you have the — 

to be thought Amiable in the Eye of this Good Man, 


J expect you give him an inſtant Opportunity to im- 
prove it into an Amity for Life, _ © 


Mar. 
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Aar. L hope, Sir, I. ſhall give. him 10 Occaſion to 


altet his Opinion of me. 


Sir ob. Why, that's well faid ; _ deere heart, | 


weill uſe no Ceremony. [Exit Sir John, wth Lady W. 


Maria and the Doctor /tand ſome time mute, in formal f 


Ciwilities, and a conſcious: Contempt of ezch other. 


Mar, Pleaſe to fit, Sir. What can the ugly Cur 
* to me? He ſeems a little puzzled. This puts me in 
| "Jn of the tender Interview between Lady Charlotte 


and Lord Hardy i in the Funeral. | ' [Afde. 


Docs. Look you, fair Lady, not to make many 


Words, I am convinc'd, notwithſtanding your good 


Father's Favour, I am not the Perſon vou deſire to be 


alone with, upon this Oecaſion. 
Mar. Your Modeſty is pleas'd to be in the right, Sir. 


Dact. Humb! if I don't flatter my ſelf, you have al - 


ways had a very ill Opinion of me. 
Mar. A worſe, Sir, of no Mortal breathing. 


Doc. Humh! and it is likely itmay bs eme. | 


| Mar. No Rock ſo firm. 

Do. Humh! from theſe Premiſes then, 1 may rea- 
fonably conclude—you hate me heartily, | 

Mar. Moſt ſincerely, Si-. 


Dock. Well! there is, however, ſome Merit 8 
ing Truth; therefore to be as juſt on my fide, I ought 
in Tonſcience' to let you know, that 1 have as cordial 


a e for you too. 5 
Mar. O! 7 flatter me. [Afedting a Bluſs, 
Dos. inde i log? tz you wrong your own Imper- 
ſections to think ſo. 
Mar. Theſe Words from any Tongue but yours, 


might ſhock me; but eoming from the only Man IL 


hate they charm me. 


De#. Admirablel there ſeems good Senſe in this: 
Have you never obſerv'd, Madam, that ſometimes the 


greateſt Diſcords raiſe the moſt agreeable Harmony? 
Mar. Yes. But what de you infer from thence ? 
- Dot. That while we ſtill- ee this Temper in 
our Hate, a mutual Benefit may riſe from it. 
Mar. O] never fear me, Sir; I ſhall never fly out; 
| being convinc'd, that nothing gives ſo ſharp a Point to 
one's 
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ones Averfion, as good Breeding ;/ as, on 5. contrary, | 
ill Manners. often hide a ſecret clination. 

Docs. Moſt accurately. diſtinguiſh Well, Nladana,: 
is there no Project yeu ean think of now, to turn chis 
mutual Averſion, as Iſaid, into a mutual Benefit? 

Mar. None, that I know of, unleſs we were to marry | 
for our mutual Mortification. 

F. Doe. What would you give then, 10 avoid marrying. 
me? 

Mar. My Life, with Joy, if Death alone cou'd un 


"Do. When you marry any other rern 
Conſent is neceſſary. 

Mar. So I hear indeed—Fbt Tos Lobe, tell me, 
how could your Modeſty receive ſo inſolent a Power, 
without putting my p66y Father ee of mee 
with your Bluſnes? 

Doct. You over- rate my Pradenees 7 ſoaght it not” 
but he wovld.croud it in among other Obligations: He 
15 good-natur'd, and I could not ſhock him by a Refu- 
fl. Weuw'd you have had me plainly told him, what 
a deſpicable Opinion I bad of his Daughter? + 

Mar. Or rather, what a favourable one you had of 
his Wife, Sir? 1 

Dock. Humh, you ſeem to loſe your Temper. 

Mar. Why do you ſuppoſe, the whole F amily. does 


not ſee it, except my Father? 


Deg. If you will keep your Temper, 1 have fome- 
thing to ples . 
Mar. Reproof is juſt; but I only: mid ny 

Voice, to let you 6g 4 I know you. 

Do. You might have ſpard your Pains, it being of : 
no Conſequence to my Propofal, what you think of me. 
Mar. Not nne Ws, Sir, I am ready to re- 

ceive it. MY on 
Do8.-Tmone Word en bed it fol vhinted; a ; 
you would marry Mr. Heartly——Am 15 tight? be bet. 
Mar. Once in your Life, you are. RI h 


* 


Do#. Nay, no Compliments ; $; let us be Plain 0 


Would you marry him: 
Mar. Vou are mighty nice, echt Well 
would. Doc 0 


% 
2 3 ů ———— Xt A T * rt 
PI - — YY — 5 — 52 T 


70 The Nox-TuURoR. 
Doc. Then I won't: conſent to it Now, if. you 
have any Propoſal to make me ſo if not, our Amour's 
at an end; and we part as Civil Enemies, as if we had 
been married this . of it. 
Mar. { Afde.)) Otthe mercenary Villain, be wants 
to have a Fellow-feeling, I find What ſhall Ido with 
him — bite him—pretend to comply, and make my 
Advantage of it— Well, Sir, I underſtand every thing 
but the Sum—if we agree upon that, it SA \ Bargian-+ | 


Doc. Halt. 
Mar. rho wget Two Thouſand Pound * your Con. 


e 


ſent only ? e 61% 
Dock. Why, is act Two Thouſand. Pound worth 
Two Thouſand Pound? ; Don't you actually get ſo much 
by it? Is not the half better than nothing? Come, 
come, ſay, I have us'd you like a Friend. 794 
Mar. Nay, I think it's the only civil Thing you | 
have done, ſince you came into the Family. 
Doc. Do you then make your Advantage of i it. . | 
Mar. Why, as you ſay, Doctor, tis better than no- 
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what you deſire to your Father, to make your Advan- 1 
tages now - by betraying me to him. Vou know my 
Power there; if you da, I can eaſily give it a Counter- 
Turn: So diſcover what you Peale, 1 I ſhall only pity V 
570. — 1873 1 tirol 
Mar. O!I fhall not ſtand i in my own Light; I know s 
Your Power, and'your (Conſcience too well, dear Doctor. 
"iN Doc. 


ä 


Wl 

40 fl . thing. But how is my Father to be. brought into this? ; 
61961. Doc. Leave that to my Management. f 
1 Mar. What Security erde you expect for chis Mo- : 
CLINE ney ? 

143 2 O! when I deliver my Conſent in Writing | 
. Heartly ſhall lay it me down in Bax4-Bills. | } 
1 Mar. Well! on one Proviſo, TU undertake that too. \ 
1 Doct. Name it. ä 5 
Pb Mar. Upon your immediately ovping to my. F other, | 
1 that you are willing to give up dr Intereſt to. Mr. 
RUN! Hearth. ” 
14 Dock. Humh iy agree toit—you ſhall have F 
„ Proof of it this Evening. But in the mean time, let 0 
. "i me warn you too; Don't expect, after I have hinted I . 
10 
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Doe. Nay, I dare depend upon your being true to 


1 your: own Intereſt: Here comes your Father, I will break 
| | it to him immediately. You'll Picpare 1 Mr. Wy in 
the mean- time. 3 | 
Mar: Without RL © ot £12151 07 bolt bu 
. Do#. Jam ſatisfied. „ Logan e e 
; Raue, oY AN Dea 
: Sir Joln. Well, Sir, is'my — nde Has 


ſhe at laſt, a true and virtuous Senſè of Happineſs? 
Dost. She underſtands me better chan I Rd, Sir. 
1 Ma,, Well aid Equĩvecatibn : [Alde. 
* Doc. If you pleaſe, Sir. John, we we'll take * K urn in 
the Garden, I have ſomething chere to offer to v. 


n Sir 705%; With all my heart, Sir, l-, — 
| There's a Toy for T ow thou art again my 

m Daughter. 45% | Nase ber a Ring. | 

a 7 Come, Sir, I wait on a. 1 

* I Eæeunt Sir J ohn abi Doctor. 

| Mar. What this Fellog” s Original was, IJ know not; 
but by his Conſcience and Cunning, he would make an 


admirable Jeſuit Here comes my Brother, and I hope 
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Vich a good Account of him——Well!: Brother, What | 
: Succeſs ? | | 
4 2 59 E nter Colonel. | * 
. Col. All that my honeſt Heart could wiſh - '& 
* ſtantial Affidavits! that will puzzle him to anſwer; I | 
have planted a Meſſenger at the next Door, who has a 
ws © ee in his Pocket, wer I give the Word, to take 
* | 
=... Mar. mould not you do it immediately, he's 1 
T* WU now in the Why: with my Father. | i 
| Col. No; our ſeizing him now for Treaſon, 1 am a- 1 
20 fraid won't convince my Father of his Villany: My De- | 
1 ſign is not only to get my Father ont of his hands, but 
to drive the pernicious rb. Kage he has ina, out of | 
* my Father to. 7721 1 
Y Mar. That I doubt will be difficult. | 09 3304 | | 
7 Cal. Not at all, if we can firſt prove him a DONA i | 


* Villain to him. My Father's Honeſty will ſoon reflect, 


and 2571 receive as omar 6h a Sabo as his 1 
* oats 75 | hr 
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- Mar. Thats true again; and 1 'hope Jam farniſh'd 
with a new Occaſion te begin the Alarm him . 
Col. Pray what ist? e 5 
Mar. Not to trouble you with Paxtiontars ; 3. but in 
ſhort, I have agreed with the Doctor, that Heartiy ſhall 
give him Two Thouſand Pounds for his Conſent; with- 


dut Which, you-know, by my Father's late el 


Heartly and I. can never come together.. 
"Gol. OE Monſter really inſiſt upon t 
Mar, 1 ot only that, but ev 'n defies; me fo make a 
Advantage of the Diſcever. 
Col. One would think the Villain ſuſpects his Footing 
in the Family is hut ſhort-liv'd, _ - in ſuch haſte to 
have his  Pennyworths- out on't. rithee, Siſter, 
What Secret's this; that you N Not hind in thoſe 
"Writings that Charls brought to you EE. 
Mar. O] that's WER: can't yet tell You. 


Ae, Bonnie, by 
2 bes you have done all yalticen, T 
| * elch to reſerve ſome Merit againſt him to my ſelf. 
Col. But why do you ſuppoſe I would not * — 
Mar. Vou can't, it's now too late. 
Col. Pſhah! this is raſh; and ridiculous. 
Mar. Ay; may be ſos I ſuppoſe: Hearty will be of 


that Opinion too: But if he is, you had better —_ 
him to keep it to himſelf. | 


Col. Vou will have your obfiinate Way, I, ü. 

Mar. It can't be worſe than yours, I'm ſure; remem- 
ber how you came off in your laſt Project; I know. you 
meant well, but you are Jif-inhexited for all that. | 

Col. That's no Surprize to me; but I am aſhart'd 


| however. 


Mar. By the way; ; What have you done with Hear 
? why. is he not here?: | 
Col. He has been here, but you mut ae :3. he 
was obliged to call in haſte for Charles; whom he took 
home with him in his own Coach, where his Father 
waited to receive him. LR | 
Mar. The poor Boy b this — nige him. 
Sure their meeting muſt have been a moving Sight; I 
-would give the World methinks for a true Account of it. 
Col. 


you will be in the 
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Col. You'll have it from Heartly by and by; *tis at 

his Houſe they meet: The Father, Sir Charles True- 
man, hapned to be Heart's intimate Acquaintance. 

Mar. Well! I own Heartly has gain'd upon me by this. 


Col. Jam glad to hear that at leaſt. But I muſt let 
my Lady know what Progreſs we have made in the 


Doctors Buſineſs, and beg her Aſſiſtance to finiſh him. 
3 [Exit Col. 
Enter a Servant. 5 
Ser. Madam, Mr. Heartly. 
Mar. Deſire him to walk in. 
of Enter Heartly. © . 

Heart. To find you thus alone, Madam, was an 
Happineſs I did not expect from the Temper of our 
laſt parting, 1 oats © 8 

Mar. 1 ſhould have been as well pleas'd now to have 
been thank'd as reproach'd for my Good- Nature; but 
gb, I find. 

Heart. Indeed you took me wrong; I litterally 
meant, that I was afraid you would not ſo ſoon think 
I had deſerv' d this Favour. TY [62-685 

Mar. Well, then, one of us has been in the wrong 


atdendi; : 17 om * 


Heart. Twas JI, I own it. More is not in my 


power; all the Amends that have been, I have made 
you: My very Joy of ſeeing you, has waited, till what 
you had at Heart unaſk'd, was perfected; my own 


Pardon was poſtpon'd, till I had ſecur'd one ev'n'for a 


Rival's Life, whom you ſo juſtly had compaſſionated. 


Mar. Pooh ! But why would you ſay unas#d now? 
Don't you conſider your doing it ſo, is half the Merit 
of the Action ? Lord! you have no Art; yeu 


ſhould have left me to have taken Notice of that ; only 


imagine now, how kind, 'and handſome an Acknow- 
ledgement you have robb'd me of ? | 
Heart. And yet how artfully you have paid it? 
With what a wanton, charming Eaſe you play upon 
my Tenderneſs? - le 8 t OT | 
Mar. Well, but was not you filly now? *. 
Heart. (Gazing on her.) Come——You ſhall not be 
ſerious. ou can't vr 28 agreeable. 


ä ——— — 


erm neg” 
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Mar. O] but I am ſerious. 
Heart. Then I'll be fo—Do you e e | 
Mar. What. { Looking on her Fun, as not bearing res. 
Heart. Are we Friends, Maria? 
Mar. O Lord! but you have told me nothing ofpoor 
8 "Charles ; ; Pray how did his Father receive him: 
Heart. Muſt you needs know that, before you anſwer 


W 
Mar. Lord ! you are never well till vou! have talk d 


one out of Countenance. 

Heart. Come, I won't be too particular, you ſhal 
anſwer nothing——Give me but your Hand only. 
Mar. Pſhah! Lwon't pull maren, not J. 

Heart. I'Il take it as it is then. 

Mar. Lord! there, there, eat it, eat it. 

[Putting it awkardly to him. 

Heart. And ſo T could _ 1 1 

| Ki ſſen it eagerly, and pulls off her Glove. 

Mar. O my Gi e! my Glove! my af —— 
. Pooh! you are in a perfect Storm! Lord; if you make 
i s Hand e what would you do 
if you had one's Heart! 

Heart. That's impoſſible to ill. 
:aſking me of Charlen, Madam. 
Mar. Ol ay that's true! Well, now you are * 
agam Come tell me all that Affair, and then you 
ſhallſee——how I will like you. [Waentonly. 

Heart. O] that T could thus play with Inclination ! * 

Mar. Pſhah! but you don't tell me now. 

Heart. There is not much to tell Where two 
. ſuch tender Paſſions met, Words had but faintly ſpoke 
them. The Son conducted to the Door, with ſudden 
Fear ſtopt ſhort, and burſting into Sighs, o'ercharg'd 
with Shame, and Joy, had almoſt fainted in my Arms. 
'The Father, touch'd with his Concern, mov'd forward 
with a kindly Smile to meet him. At this he took new 
Lite, and ſpringing from his Hold, fell proftrate at his 
Feet; where mute, and trembling, for a while he lay : 

At length with ſtreaming Eyes, and faultring Tongue, 
he begg'd his Bleſſing, and his Pardon. The tender 
Father caught him in his Arms, and dropping his fond 
- Head upon his Cheek, kiſſed him, and figh'd out, 
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Heaven protect thee! then gave into his Hand the Roy- 
al Pardon ; and turning back his Face to dryhis manly 
Eyes, he cry'd, Deſerve this Royal Mercy, Charles, 
and I am fill thy Father. The grateful Youth, rai- 
ſing his Heart- ſwollen Voice, reply'd, May Heaven 
eee Life that gave it. But here, their 
Paſſions grew too ſtrong for farther Speech: Silent Em- 
braces, alternate Sighs, and mingling Tears, were all 
their Language now. The moving Scene beeame too 
tender for my Eyes, and call'd methought for Privacy; 


there unperceiv'd I left them, to recover into breathing 


Senſe, and utterable Joy. 1 
Mar. Well! of all the inmoſt Tranſports of the Soul, 
there's none that dance into the Heart, like Friendly 


EReconcilements. 


Heart. Thoſe Tranſports might be ours, Maria, 


would you but try your Power to pardon. 


Mar. Which of thoſe 'Two now do you think was 
happieſt at that Meeting? | LA | 
Heart O! the Father, doubtleſs z Great Souls feel 
a kind of honeſt Glory in Forgiving, that far exceeds 
the Tranſport of receiving Pardon. Yoke. FT, 
Mar. Now I think to bend the ſtubborn Mind to aſk 
it, is an equal Conqueſt; and the Joy ſuperior to receive, 


where the Heart wiſhes to be under Obligations. 
Heart Put me into the happy Boy's Condition, and 


I may then, perhaps, reſolve you better. | 
Mar. You ſhall poſitively bring him into Acquaintance. 
Heart. Upon my Word I will. P26 | 


Mar. And ſhew him to all the Women of Taſte; 


and I'H have you call him my pretty Fellow too. 


Heart, I will indeed: but hear me 
Mar. I'm poſitive, if he had White Stockings he would 


cut down all the Danglers at Court in a Fortnight ! 


Heart. O! no doubt on't ; but - 
Mar. You can't conceive how prettily he makes Love 
now. El 1 thigh 

Heart. Not ſo well, as you make your Defence, 
Maria. | | | 4.2) 


Mer. O Lord ! I had forgot——he's to teach me | 


Greek too. 5 : AID 7 
992 Heart. 
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my Joy, be kinder yet and 
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Heart. O, the trifliug Tyrant! How long, Maria, 


do you think you can find out new Evaſions for what I 


ſay unto you?; | EE 
Mar. Lord you are horrid ſilly ! But ſince 'tis Love 


that makes you ſuch a Dunce——poor Heartly, —l 


forgive you. - [Enter Colonel, un/cer. 
Heart. That's kind, however——But to compleat 


Mar. O!] I can't, I can't Lord ! did you never 


ride a Horſe-Match ? 5 

Heart. Was ever ſo wild a Queſtion ? FE 

Mar. Becauſe if you have, it runs in my Head, you 
certainly gallop'd a Mile beyond the Winning - Poſt to 
make ſure on't. | | 

Heart. Now I underſtand you: But ſince you will 
have me touch every thing ſo very tenderly, Maria, 
how ſhall I find proper Words to aſk you the Lover's 
laſt neceflary Queſtion ? | 

Mar. O! there's a thouſand Points to be adjuſted, 
before that's anſwer d. | 

Col. (Coming unexperedly betaveen them.) Name them 
this Moment then, for poſitively this is the laſt Time of 
aſking. 

| Mar. Pſhah ! Who ſent for you? 

Col. I only came to teach you to ſpeak plain Exgliſb, 
my Dear. * 

Mar. Lord! mind your own Buſineſs, can't you? 

Col. So I will ; for I will make you do more of 
yours in two Minutes, than you would have done with- 


out me in a Twelvemonth. Why, how now! What! 


do you think the Man's to dangle after your ridiculous 


Airs for.ever? 


Mar. This is mighty pretty. 3 

Col. You'll ſay ſo on Thurſday Sevennight, (for let 
Affairs take what Turn they will in the Family) that's 
Poſitively your Wedding-Day—Nay, you ſhan't ftir. 

Mar. Was ever ſuch Aſſurance? © ; 

Heart. Upon my Life, Madam, I am out of Coun- 
tenance, I don't know how to behave myſelf to him. 

Mar. No, no, let him go on, only This is be- 
yond w 1atever was known, ſure! 7 | 
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Heart. Admirable! I hope it will come to ſome- 
thing. - 55 | ; 9/2 
Col. Ha! ha! If I were to leave you to yourſelves 
now, what a Couple of pretty out-of-countenance Fi- 


gures you would make; humming and hawing upon 


the vulgar Points of Jointure and Pin- money? - Come, 

come! I know what's proper o' both ſides, you ſhall 

leave it to me. - 
Heart. I had rather Maria would name her own 


Terms to me. 


Col. Have you a'min1to an thing particular? 
„ [To Maria. 


Mar. Why ſare! what! do you think I'm only to be 


fill'd out here as you pleaſe, and ſweetned, and fipp'd 
up like a Diſh of Bobea? | | 
Col. Why, pray Madam, when your Tea's ready, 


what have you to do but to drink it? But you, I ſup- 


Pale, expect a Lover's: Heart like your Lamp, ſhould 
de always flaming at your Elbow, and when it's ready 
to go out, you indolently ſupply it with the Spirit of 
Contradiction. | As | | 
Mar. And fo you ſuppoſe, that your Aſſurance has 
made, an end of this Matter ? ; 
Col. Not till you have given him your hand upon it. 
Mar. That'then would compleat it. 
Col. Perfectly. 
Mar. Why then take it, Hearth. 

80 3 Giving her Hand to Heartly. 
Heart. O ſoft Surprize] Exſtatick Joy ! | 
Mar. Now I preſume you are in high Triumph, Sir. 

5 . [To the Col. 
Col. No, Siſter, now you are conſiſtent with that 
good Senſe I always thought you Miſtreſs of. 
Mar. I'm afraid, Mr: Heartly, we are both oblig'd 
to him. | 
Heart. If you think ſo, Maria, my Heart 
Is under double Obligations laid. [Embracing him. 
Col. If it cements our Friendſhip, I am overpaid: 
ett Four | [ Exeunt. - 
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SQ OCR oF. 
| | Heartly, and Maria. 11 
Mar. XX FELL, now, Heartly, you have nothing to 
| do but to look forward, and, if poſſible, 
to forget what I have been to you: Though 'tis a hor- 
rid Reſtraint you lay upon our Sex: You firft make it 
the Buſineſs of your Lives to blow up our Vanity, and 
then prepoſterouſly expect we ſhould be prudent and 
humble: That is, you invite us to a Feaſt, where 'tis 
criminal to taſte, or havean Appetite ; you put a Sword. 
into a Child's Hand, and then are angry if it does Miſ- 
chief. „ 

Heart. You give up too much, Maria; I never 
treated you fo : What might have been Flattery to moſt 
Women, was but honeſt Truth to you. 

Mar. Why look you there now ! Is not that enough 
to turn any poor Woman into a Changeling? 1 

Heart. No, becauſe tis true; charge me with a2 
. Mg. oo ͤ ( ĩ 0g 
Mar. Nay then, did you not once tell me, that all 
my Airs and Follies were merely put on in compli- 
ance to the World, and that good Senſe was only na- 
tural to me; that ev'n my AfieRation (I have not for- 
got your Words) carried more Sincerity, than the ſe- 
rious Vows of other Women ? - © 

Heart. By all my Happineſs I think fo ſtill. 
Mar. What, ſeriouſſy ? | „ 

Heart. Upon my Soul I do. | | 

Mar. Lord ! that's delightful ! Do you really love 
me then, Heartly ? Do, tell me, for now I begin to 
believe every thing you ſay to me. But don't neither— — 
I am vain ſtill— Twas my Vanity that made me ask 
you. 

Heart. Now I don't take it ſo0ꝓ 1 
Mar. There was ſome in't, I am ſure, tho? it begins 
to dwindle, I can tell you. | 4 

Heart. No matter, I love you as you are, I would 
not have you loſe your Pleaſantry, Maria. 
Mar. Well, do, let me be filly ſometimes. 

Heart. O! I can play with you for that Matter. 
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Mar. Pſhab | you'll laugh at me. 

Heart. Not while you are good in Eſtentiak. 
Mar. Indeed [lt be very good. 

Hear. O fy | that will be the way to make me ſo. 


Mar. Lord! what ſignifies Senſe, where there 1 is o 


much Pleaſure in Folly ? 
Heart. No: perſe& Paſſion ever was without it; the 
Pleaſure — ſubſide, were we always to be wiſe in it. 
Mar. For my part I think ſo: But will you really 


ſtand to the Agreement tho', that I have made with the 


Doctor: 
Heart. Why not? You hall. nat break your Word 
upon my account, the' he might be a Villain you gave 


it to. 
Mar. Well, I take it as a Compliment ; not but I 


have ſome Hopes of getting over it, and juſtly too ; but 


don't let me tell you now. - I love to ſurprize—Tho' 


you ſhall know all if you defire it. 

Heart. No, Maria, I don't want the- Secret; 3 I am 
ſatisfied in your Inclination to truſt me. 

Mar. Well then, I'll keep the Secret, only to ſhew 


you, that you upon Occaſion may truſt me with one. 


Heart. After that, Maria, it would be wronging you 
to ask it: But pray, Madam, has the Doctor yet given 
you any Proof of his having declin'd his Intereſt to your 
Father ? 

Mar. Yes, he told me juſt now, he had brought him 


to pauſe upon it, and does not queſtion in two Days to 


compleat it; but deſires in the mean time you will be 


ready and punctual with the Premium. 
Heart. Suppoſe I ſhould talk with Sir John my ſelf; 
tis true he has lighted me of late, but however, I ought 
7 leaſt to ask his tho I have but little Hopes 
of it. 

Mar. By all means, do ſo—Here he comes This 
may open another Scene of Action too, that we are pre- 


paring for. 


Enter Sir John, and Lady Woodvil, <vho walks apart 
with Maria. 


| Sir Jeb. Mr, Hearth, 1 am glad I have n met with 


you here, 


e | Hearky 
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Conſeience I Pretend to, and conſequentiy the ſame Ties 
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Heart. I have endeavour'd twice n Sir, to 
pay my Reſpects to you. 

Sir John. Sir, I'll be plain with you went out 
to avoid you; but where the Welfare of a Child is con- 
cern'd, you muſt not take it ill, if we. don't ſtand upon 
Ceremony.—However, ſince I have Reaſon now to be 
more in Temper, than perhaps I was, at that Time, 
I ſhall be glad to talk with you. | 

Heart. I take it as a Favour, Sir. 

Sir Fohn. Sir, Doctor Wolf informs me, that he is 
well aſſured you were born the Year before the Revolu- 
tion: Now, Sir, I ſhould be glad to be well ſatisfied in 
that Point; a greater Conſequence depending on it, pr 
haps than you imagine. 

Heart. Sir, I have been always told that was myA ge; 
but for your farther Satisfaction, I appeal tothe Regitter. 

Sir John. Sir, I dare believe you, and am glad to hear it. 

Hear. But pray, Sir, may I beg leave to aſæ, why: 
you are ſo concern'd to know this? 

Sir John. Becauſe, Sir, if this be trae;Fam ſatisfied you 
may be a regular Chriſtian ; the Doubt of which, may 
have, perhaps, done You” ſome Diſſervice in my private 

inion. 

Heart. Sir, if that can Weile me to it, I ſhall be 
thankfal for the Benefit, without conſidering why I that 
way came to deſerve it. 

Sir John. That Argument might hold us now too long. 


E hut, Sir, =— here's the Caſe—your Principles and 


mine have the Misfortune to differ: Yours being (as L 
take it) entirely on the Revolution ſide. 

Heart, If I am not mifinform'd, Sir, you yourſelf 
commanded a Regiment in Defence of it. 

SirFohr. I did fo, and thought it juſt. Twould be 
fruitleſs, perhaps, to offer you the Reaſons, that ſince 
have alter'd my Opinion: But now, Sir, even ſuppoſing 
that I err in Principle, you muſt ſtill allow, that Con- 
e. is the Rule that every] honeſt Man er to walk 
* ES ; : 

Heart. Tis granted, Sir. 

Sir John. Then give me leave to tell you, Sir, that 
giving you my Daughter, would be to act againſt that 
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ohligeme to beſtow her, where the ſame Principles with 


ine, I think deferve her. Now, Sir, conſult. 


your own Honour, and tell me, how you can ſtill pur- 
ſue my Daughter, without doing Violence to mine? 

Heart. But, Sir, to ſhorten this Diſpute, ſuppoſe the 
Doctor (whom I preſume you deſign her for) actually 
conſents to give me up his Intereſt 5 might not that ſoften 
your Objections to me? | 

Sir John. But why do you ſuppoſe, Sir, he would 
give up his Intereſt ? | 

* J only judge from what your Daughter tells 
mes "are - - | f | 

Sir John. My Daughter? | 

Heart. J appeal to her. 


Mar. And I appeal even to your ſelf, Sir Has not 


the Doctor juſt now in the Garden ſpoke in favour of 
Mr. Heartly to you? Nay, pray, Sir, be plain, becauſe 


more depends on that, than you can eaſily imagine or 


believe. 12 | | 

Sir Fobn. What ſenſeleſs Inſinuation have you got in 
your Head now? 3 

Mar. Be ſo kind, Sir, firſt to anſwer me, that I 
may be better able to inform you. | 

Sir John. Well, I own he has declin'd his Intereſt, 

in favour of Mr. Heartly: But I muſt tell you, Madam, 
he did it in ſo: modeſt, ſo friendly, ſo good-natur'd, ſo 
conſcientious a Manner, that I now think my ſelf more 
than ever bound in Honour to eſpouſe him. 
Mar. But now, Sir, (only for Argument. ſake) ſup- 
poſe I could prove, that all this ſeeming Virtue was ut- 
terly artificial; that his Regard to Mr. Heartly was nei- 
ther founded upon Modeſty, . Friendſhip, Good-nature, 
nor Conſcience ; or in ſhort, that he has baſely betray'd 
and ſold the Truſt you made him; like a Villain bar- 
ter'd, bargain'd to give me to Mr. Heartly, for half the 
Four Thouſand Pound you have valued his Conſent at: 


I fay, ſuppoſe this were the Caſe, where would be his 


Virtue then, Sir ? | | 
Sir John. And I ſay tis impious to ſuppoſe it. 
Heart. Under Favour, Sir, how is it poſſible your 
Daughter could know the Doctor had ſpoke to you 
| B upon 
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upon this Head, if he himſelf had not told her ſo, in 
conſequence of his A E 

Sir John. Sir, I don't admit your Conſequence : Her 
knowing it from him is no Proof, that he might not 
ſtill reſign her from a Principle of Modeſty or Good- 
Nature. 


Mar. Then, Sir, from what Principle muſt you ſup- 
poſe that I accuſe him ? 


Sir Fob»... From an obſtinate Prejudice to all that's 
Good and Virtuous. 

Mar. That's too hard, Sir. What Blot had ſtain · d 
my Life, that you ean think ſo of me? But, Sir, the 
worſt your Opinion can provoke me to, is to marry 
Mr. Heartly, without either his Conſent or yours. 

Sir John. What, do you brave me, Madam ? 

Mar. [in Tears] No, Sir, but I ſcorn a Eye, and 
will ſo far yindicate my Integrity, as to inſiſt on your 
believing me; if not, as a Child whom you abandon, 
J have a Right to throw my ſelf into other Arms for 
Protection. 

Heart. O Maria: how chy Spirit charms nie ! pr : 

to Her. 

Sir John. I am confounded ! thoſe un cannot be 
counterfeit, nor can this be true. 

Lady W. Indeed, my Dear, I fear it is, it would be 
eruel to her Concern to think it wholly falſe; can you 
ſuppoſe ſhe'd urge ſo groſs an Accufation only to expoſe 
her ſelf to the Juſtice of your Reſentment ? | 

Sir Job. What, are you againſt him too? then he 


has no Friend but me, and I cannot, at ſo ſhort. a Warn- 


ing, give him up to Infamy and Baſeneſs. 


Lady W. Good Sir, be compos d, . your Heart 
one farther Queſtion. 


777 ohn. Wat would you ſay to me OF 
W. In all our mutual Courſe of Happineſs, have 
1 — et deceiv'd you with a Falſhood 7 
Sir John. Never, I grant it, nor has my honeſt Heart 
yet wrong d thy Goodneſs with a jealous Thought of it. 
Lady W. Would you then believe me, ſhould I accuſe 


him too? eren of Crimes, that Virtue bluſhes but to 


# 


mention. 


dir Jebn. Tow what Extravagance would you drive me? 


a. a 1 


e 
Þ 
24 


TheNoNn=-JUROR:” 


his own Reproach and Ruin: But knowing then your 


_ Temper was inacceſſible, I durſt not offer it. But now, 
in better hope of being believ'd, I here avow the Truth 


of all he was accus'd of then. 


Sir Jobn. Will you diſtract me! my Senſes could not 


be deceiv'd. 


. Lady I. Indeed they were; he ſaw you liſtning, and 


at the inſtant turn'd his impious bare-fac'd Love to me, 


into equiyoral Interceſſions pretending to Maria. 
Sir Fohn. You ſtartle me. 2 : 
Lady V. Could you otherwiſe ſuppoſe, your Son 


would have brought you to be Witneſs of his own weak 


Malice in accuſing him: 
Sir Fobx. I'm all Aſtoniſhment. 


Lady V. Come, Sir, ſuſpend your Wonder, reſpite ' 
your Belief even of this, till groſſer Evidence convinces 
vou: Suppoſe I here, before your face, ſhould let you 
at once throw off his Mask, and ſhow the bare-fac'd - 


* 


Traytor? f 


Sir John. Is it poſſible? Make me but Witneſs of 
that Fact, and I ſhall ſoon accuſe my felf, and own, my 
folly equal to his Baſeneſs ; but pardon me, as I in ſuch 
.a Caſe would not believe, ev'n him accuſing you, ſo am 
I bound in equal Charity to think, you yet may be de- 


ceiv'd, in what you charge on him. 


o 


Lady V. * Tis juſt let it be ſfo—we'll yet ſuppole 


him innocent, till you your ſelf pronounce him guilty: 


and ſince I have ftak'd my Faith upon the Truth of 


what I urge, tis fit we bring him to immediate Tryal : 
But then Sir, I muit beg you to deſcend even to the 


poor Shifts we are reduc'd to. 


Sir Jobn. All, to any thing to eaſe me of my. Doubts, - 


propoſe them. 


lach W. They that would {et Toils for Beaſts of Prey, 
mult lurk in humble Caves to watch their Haunts. 


Sir Fehn. Place me where you pleaſe. 


Lady W. Under this Table is your only Stand, the 


Carpet will conceal you. 


Sir Fobn. Be it ſao, I'll take my Poſt, what more? 


83 
: Lady. I would before have undeceiv d you, when 
his late Artiſice turn'd the honeſt Duty of your Son, into 
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Lady W. Mr. Heartly, ſhall we beg your leave, and 
you Maria, take the leaſt ſuſpected way to ſend the 


Doctor to me immediately. 


Mar. I have a Thought will do it, ee eee 
Sir. [Exit Mar. and Heart. 

Lady V. Here Sir, take this Cuſhion, you will be 
eafier, [Sir John gors under the Table. ]- Now Sir, you 
muſt conſider how deſperate a Diſeaſe I have under. 
taken to cure, therefore you muſt not winch nor ſtir too 
Hon, at any Freedom you obſerve me take with him; 
be ſure He cloſe and ſtill, and when the Proof is full, ap- 
pear at your Diſcretion. 

Sir John. Fear not, I'll be patient. 

Lady N. Huſh F he comes. 

Enter Doctor with-a Boot. 

Do#. Your Woman told me, Madam, you were here. 
alone, and defir'd to ſpeak with me. 

Lady V. I did Sir, but that we may be ſure we are 
alone, pray ſhut the outward Door, and ſee that Paſ- 
ſage too be clear, OTE Spe might: ruin us. 
— 7 ©: 

Do#. I have taken care, ble. 935 

Lady V. I am afraid I interrupt your Meditations. 

Doct. Say rather you improve them: You, Madam, 
were the Subject of my ſolitary Thoughts, J take in all 


the little Aids T'can to guard my Frailty, and truly I 


have receiv'd great: Conſolation from” an unfortunate 
Example here before me. 

Lady V. Pray of what kind; Sir 7 

Doct. I had juſt dipt into poor Eli/a's Paſſion for 
Abelard; Tt is indeed a piteous Conflict! How terrible 
How penitent a Senſe ſhe ſhews of guilty Pleaſures paſt, 
and fruitleſs Pains to ſhut them from 5 

Lady W. I have read her Story, Sir. 

Do#. Is it not pitiſul?; 

Lady W. A Heart of Stone might feel for her. 

Boss O! think then, what I endure for you, ſuch 


are my Pains ; but ſuch is my Sincerity, tho I fear my 


being reduc'd to feign a Paſſion for Maria, in my late 
Surprize, has done. diſhonour. to the Vows I then pre- 
ferr'd to you. 


Lady V. Twas on that point, I wanted now to talk. 


Q< 


—_ a 


vo 


nemy; as had I join'd in your. D 
had been 


Nene 3h 
with you, not knowing then, how far you might miſ. 


take my Silence : Now had I clos'd with the Colonel in 


Accuſing you, it would have ow regen your E- 
fence againſt him, it 
as groſly evident I was his; but ſince I have 
Uſes for his Friendſhip, and, as I ſaw your Credit with 
Sir Jobn needed no. ſupport, I hope you'll think be- 
twixt the two Extremes I have acted but a prudent Part. 
Do#. Let me preſume to hope then; what. I did, you 
judge was ſelf-Defence, and pure Neceſſity. 


Lady V. "Twas wonderful! ſurpriſing to perfection! 


The Wit of it but I won't tell you, what effect it 


had upon me. | . 
Dock. Why, Madam ? let me beſeeeh you. 
Lady V. No, twas nothing beſide what 


need you aſk me? $4 
Dot. Why do you thus decoy my. fooliſh Heart, and 
feed it with ſuch Hyb/a Drops of Flattery ?” You can- 


not ſure think kindly of me. | 


Lady V. O well-feign'd Fear! You too, I find, can 
flatter in your turn: You know how well the ſubtle 
force of Modeſty prevails. O Men! Men! Men! 

Doct. Twere Arrogance to think I have deſerv'd this 
Goodneſs : but treat me as you pleaſe, Ill be at leaſt 
ſincere to you, and frankly own, I ſtill ſuſpect, that 
all this ſoftning Favour is but Artifice. | | 

Lady V. Well! well! I'd have you think ſo. 

Doc. What Tranſport would it give, to be aſſur'd I 
N you] but O! I fear this Shadow of Compliance 
is only meant to lure me from Maria, and then as fond 
Jrion's were of old, to fill my Arms with Air. | 

Lady W. Methinks this Doubt of me, . feems rather 


founded on your ſecond Thoughts of not reſigning her; 


*tis ſhe, I find, is your ſubſtantial Happineſs; 
Doct. O that you: could but fear I thought ſo! how 

eaſy twere to prove my Coldneſs, or my Love? 
Lady V. O Sir, you have convinc'd me now of both. 
Doc. Can all this pretty Anger then be real? take 

heed, fair Creature, it flatters ntore, than Kindneſs. 


Lady W. I can aſſure you, Sir, I ſhould have ſpar'd. 


you this trouble, had I Wn how deeply you were: 
engag d to her. . 


n+ Sher jr ene, 
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Doc. Nay then I mult believe you; but indeed you 
wrong me, to prove my Innocence; tis not an Hour ſince 
E preis d Sir Fobn to give Maria to young Heartly, 
Lad) M. O! all Artifice! you knew that modeſt Reſig- 
nation, would make Sir Fob but warmer in your Intereſt. 
Dock. Since you will rip the Secret from my Heart 
know then, I actually have ſold her like a Bauble, to 
her Childiſh Lover, for two thouſand times her Value. 
Lady V. Are you ſerious? _ 2 890 
Doc. As this is true, or falſe, may J. in you be bleſt, 
„„ „„ 28 
Lach W. But how can you ſuppoſe Sir John will ever 
—_— e Yo" 

Do#. Alas! poor Man! he knows not his own Weak- 
neſs, he's molded into any Shape, if you but gently. 
ſtroke his Humour: I dare depend on his Conſent—— 

beſide, I intend to-morrow to - perſuade him tis for the 
"Intereſt of our Cauſe it ſhould be ſo, and then I have 
Lad W. Fy! how is that poſſible ? he can't be ſo 
implicitly credulous, you don't take him ſure for a Ro- 
f Eoin. 

Do#. Um — not abſolutely ——But, poor Soul ! he 
little thinks how near he is one. Tis true, name to 
bim but Rome, or Popery, he ſtartles, as at a Monſter: 
But gild its groſſeſt Doctrines with the Stile of Engliſs 
Gatbolich, he ſwallows down the Poiſon, like a Cordial. 
Lach W. Nay, if he's ſo far in your Power, it cannot 
fail, he muſt conſent: well Sir, now I give you leave to 
gueſs the Reaſon, why I too, at our laſt meeting, ſo 

warmly preſt you to reſign Maria. FEES -: 

_ -. Dee. Is it poſſible? was I then ſo early your Concern ?- 
Lacy V. You cannot blame me ſure, ſor having there 
oppos'd your Happineſs. Rs 
Doct. I die upon the Tranſport. [Taking her Hand. 
Lady W. Be ſure you are ſecret now: your leaſt Im- 
radence makes theſe, like fairy Favours, -vaniſh in a 
* ALQINENT, : ....-.. | 5 1 
Doc. How can you form ſo vain a Fear? 

Lady V. Call it not vain, for let our Converſe end 
in what it may, you {till ſhall find, my Fame is dear 
to me, as Life. ER . 
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Dod. Where can it find ſo ſure a guard? the grave 
Auſterity of my Life will ſtrike Suſpicion dumb, and 
yours may mock the Malice of Detraction: I am no 


_ giddy, looſe-liv'd Courtier, whoſe falſe Profeſſions end: 


only in his Beaſt of Favours: No, fair ſpotleſs Miracle, 


the Myſteries of Love are only fit for Hearts recluſe, and: 


elevate as mine? my Happineſs, like yours, depending 


on my Secrecy. | | 
Lady V. *Tis you muſt anſwer for this Folly. 
Do#. I take it whole upon my ſelf, the guilt be only: 
mine, but be our Tranſports mutual come lovely 
Creature, let us withdraw. to privacy, where murmur- 
ing Love fhall huſh thy Fears, and loſe them in the 
burning. Joy. „55 | 
[Sis John fepping ey behind him, ſeizes him by the 
Sir Fohn. Traytor! Throat.]: 
Doct. Ah! ( AftonifÞd. 4 9 
Sir John. Is this thy Sanctity? this thy Doctrine! 


theſe thy Meditations! If ſtung with my Abuſes I now 
ſhould ſtab thee to the Heart, what Devil durſt murmur 


*twere not an Act of: Juſtice? But ſince thy vile Hypo- 


eriſy unmaſk'd, muſt make Mankind abhor thee, be- 


thy own ſhame, thy living Puniſhment. 

Doc. Do, triumph Sir——your Artifice has well 
ſucceeded -I ſee. your ends, you needed not ſo deep a 
Plot to part with me. | _» [Trembling.] 


Sir John. Suppreſs thy weak Evaſions-Ungrateful 


Wretch ! Have I for this redeem'd thee from the Jaws of 


gaping Poverty, fed, cloath'd, loved, preferr'd thee tomy 
ſom, to my Family, and Fortune; Wife, Children, 
Friends, Servants, all that were not Friends to thee, 
accounted as my Enemies; nay more, to crown my 
Faith in thee, I have relied on thy Integrity ev'n for 
my future Happineſs: And how haſt thou, in one ſhort 
Day requited me ? Taking the Advantage of my blind- 
ed Paſſion, thou haſt turn'd the Duty of my Son to his 
Undoing ; ſordidly haſt ſold the Truſt T made thee of 
my Daughter, attempted, like a felonious Traytor, to 
ſeduce my Wife, and haſt, 1 fear, with poiſonous 


Doctrines too enſnar'd my Soul, 


Ladh W. Now Heav'n be prais'd his Heart ſeems 


FOES IO 
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Sir Fohn. But why do I reproach thee ?- Had 'I not 
been the weakeſt of Mankind, thou never could' have 
prov'd ſo great a Villain Whether Heaven intends - 


all this to puniſh or to ſave me, yet I know not; my 


- Senſes ſtagger at the View, and my Reflection's loſt in 
wild Aſtoniſhment. [ He flands muſing . 


Dog. This Snare was worthy of you, Madam, tis 


you have made this Villain of me. [ Abart to Lady W. 


Lady V. You would have made me worſe, but I have 
only ſhewn him what you were before. 
ock. I thank you. | 


Lady . Thank your own Ingratitude and Wicked- 


neſs : but I muſt now purſue my Victory. [ Exit Lady W. 
Doct. [ Apart.] No: it ends not here. He was not 
brought to liften to this Proof alone! There's ſomething 


 deaper yet defign'd againſt me I muſt be ſpeedy— 


Suppoſe I talk with Charles, alarm him with our com- 


mon Danger, point out his Ruin as our only means of 


Safety, and like the Panther in the Toil provok'd, turn 
ſhort with Vengeance on my Hunters. 

Sir John. What! ſtill within my fight! Of all my 
Follies, which is it tells thee, that I now ſhall keep my 
Temper ? | 72” | 

Doe. [Turning boldly to him.) Whom do you me- 
nace, me Sir? Reflect upon your own Condition firſt; 
and where you are. | | 

Sir John. What would the Villain drive at! I prithee 
leave me, I cannot look on thee ; thy overbearing In- 
ſolence confounds me: But ſince thy Wickedneſs has 
turn'd my Eyes upon myſelf, and to thy Crimes detected, 
J hope to owe my future Innocence, as the ſore Wound 


the Viper gives, the Viper beſt can cure. For that one 


good may Hea ven like me forgive thee: but ſeek thy 
biding in ſome other place out of my Houſe, this 


Inſtant : hence! be gone !: and ſee my Face 


no more. ; . 
Doct. Nay then, tis time to be myſelf, and let you 

know, that IJ am Maſter here; turn you out, Sir, this 

ſult me. 

Sir John. O]! Heaven ! *tis true; thou haſt diſarm'd 

my Juſtice, and turn'd its Sword into my own. weak 
2 
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Houſe is mine: and now, Sir, at your Peril dare to in- 
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Boſe I had forgot my Folly, *tis fit it ſhould 


be 10) pow Heaven is Juſt, at. once to let me ſee my 
Crime and Puniſhment: O my: poor injur'd Son! 
OO ſhall I fly to hide me from the Wore? 
Enter Lady Woodwil. 
Lady . Whither are you going, Sir ? 


Sir John. I know not but ere it ſeems I am a 


Treſpaſſer—the Maſter of this Houſe has warn'd me 
hence; and _ the Right i is now in him, tis juſt I 
ſhould reſi 
Lady 1700 ſhall not ſtir: he dares not act with. 
ſuch abandon'd Inſolence. No, Sir, Poſſeſſion ſtill is 
yours; if he pretends a Right, let him by open Courſe 
of Law maintain it. 
Dost. Are theſe the ſhifts you are reduc'd to ? No, 
Madam, I ſhall not wait ſo ſlow a Vengeance, you'll 
find 1 have a ſhorter way to rout you.— Here, Charles ! 
[Exit Doctor. 
Sir 7 ohn. Nay then there is an end of all have 


. d a Serpent my Life, I ſee, muſt Pay the 
of my Folly. 


Lady V. Come, "5ir, take heart ; your 118 in ſpite 
of hin, is free, and I hope your Actions too: How- 
ever, tell me freely, have you raſhly done _ thing, 
for which the Law may queſtion you ? 


Sir John. I think not ſtrictly ; tis true I have lately : 


truſted him with Sums of Money, which he prete 
if accounted for, might endanger both of us. 
Lady V. Ol the ſubtle Villain! thoſe Sums are in- 


. I dare anſwer for them : But is there nothing | 


more. 
Sir John. Not, that I can call to mind, more criminal. 


Lady V. Pray tell the worſt, that we may arm a- 
gainſt him. 

Sir John. Sometimes with my own hand, I have re- 
liev'd the Wants of wretched Priſoners to the State. 


Lady W. We have no Laws that frown on Acts of 


OO if that were criminal, the Government itſelf 
is guilty. 
Sir Fohn. How far our private Converſe may affect 
me that I know not. If Charles betrays me not, 


I think his Malice cannat reach me. 


_ 
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Lady V. Then Sir, be eafy, for he has loſt 
fluence there: Charles has long ſince perceiv'd il 
lany, and grew from thence a ſecret Convert to the Cauſe 
of Truth, and Lo : of which he has given ſuch me- 
ritorious Proof, Mr. Heartly and your Son, this 
very Day, Sir, . obtain'd his — | 
Sir Fobn. You tell me Wonders! pardon'd! and a 
Convert ſay you! How ſtrongly are our Hearts perſua- 
ded by Example! what Darkneſs have I wander'd in ! r 
How amiable is ſuch Royal Mercy ! yet with what 
hardned Malice, has that Slave traduced it? | 
Euter Maria haſtily. 
- May. 0 Sir! I am frighted out of u Bae for 
Heavens fake be gone! Fly, this Moment, this wicked 
Fellow has Deſigns upon your Life. 


Lady W. How! 
Sir John. What doft thou mean f explain. 7 


Mar. As J was paſſing by the Hall, I heard him 


earneſt in Diſcourſe with Charles, and upon their Na- 


Ming you, I ſtopt a while to liſten, where I heard the 


Doctor urge to him, that you were falſe at Heart, that 


from your late frivolous pretence to break with him, he 


was convinc d your Malice now would {top at nothing to 
undo him; that Charles himſelf was equally in danger, 


and that to fave your own Life, you certainly deſign d 


to facrifice theirs to the Government, which there was 
no poſſibility of — but by their immediate join- 
ing in a Charge of on againſt you. | 

Lach W. O the 2 tis well we. are-ſecure in 
Charles. 


Sir Fohn. If 3 are not, why be it as it may 1 


— _ ſtir I'll ſtand upon my Innocence, or if 
's betray'd,. will throw me on the Mercy of that 
Ron! Breaſt, whoſe Vertues my Credulity has injur'd. 
Lady . and Mar. Ah A Piſtol is heard from within, 
Sir Fohn. What means that Piſtol? 
Lady M. Don't ſtir, I beg you Sir. 


Mar. What Terrors has this Monter brought in | 


our Family 

" Lady W. What will it end ies. + 
Sir Fohn, How wretched has my Folly bs 
Lady V. How now, what's the matter Id 


In- 
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Enter Betty. 

Ber. O dear Madam! I ſhall faint away, theres Mar- 
der doing. . 

Sir John. Who! where; what is it ! | 

Bet. The Doctor Sir, a8 Mr. Charles, were at high 
words juſt now in the Hall, and upon a ſudden there 
was a Piſtol fir'd between them: Oh! I am afraid oy 
Mr. Charles is killt. 

Sir Fobn. How! 

Bet. Oh! here he comes himſelf, Sir, 0 
more. 

Enter Heartly, Charles. and the Doctor held by Servants. 

Heart. Here bring in this Ruffian, this i is ads. 28 
7 yond Example. 

Sir Fohn. What means this Outrage * 

. Lady V. I tremble. 

Charles. Don't be alarm'd, Madam, there? s no Miſ- 
chief done; what was intended, the Doco- here can beſt 
inform you. 

Do#. [to Hearth.] You Sir ſhall anſwer for this In- 
ſult? What am I held for? who's here, that dares aſ- 
ſume a Right — queſtion me? 

Heart. your Temper, Sir, we'll teleaſe you pre- 
ſently, but Sir ora muff firſt know the bottom of his 
Obligations to you. 

Sir Fohn. Mr. Heartly, JI am aſham'd te look on you. 


Do#. What Sir! ſhall my own Servant abuſe me, 


brave me, lift his Hand againſt me, and I not dare to 
puniſh: him? 
Heart. Your Servant Sir! we know him better. 


Des. Then Sir, I demand my liberty, that the O- 


vernment too may know him. 


Charles. Yes, and let it too be known, you firſt fe- 


duc'd me to rebel, and now w 
Offence with Perjury. 
Doc. How EN 
Charles. Ves, 


have me . ay 


ſhould I have oe d, as — have had me, this Gen- 


tleman with Treaſon : What Facts have I been privy to, 


that reach that Name? The worſt I know of him, is, 
that all the factious Falſhoods 75 have rais d a inſt the 
beſt of Princes, he, blindedwich your: * lier d. 
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Doc. Tis well, Sir, you are protected now. _ 
Charles. This, Sir, in ſhort has been our Cauſe of 
Quarrel: The Doctor finding I receiv'd with Coldneſs 
his vile Deſigns againſt your Life, began to offer Me- 
naces on mine, if I comply'd not; at which I ſmiling 
told him, the Diſappointments of his Love had made 


him deſperate: This ſtung him into Rage, and faſtning 


at my Throat, he anſwer' d, Villain! you'll be humbler 
when you groan in Chains for this. Here indeed all 
Temper left me, when diſengaging from his held, with 
one home Blow I fell'd him reeling to the Pavement; at 
this grown deſperate, he ran with Fury to ſome Piſtols 
that hung above the Chimney, to revenge him ; I in the 


Inftant as he reach'd one, ſeiz d upon his Wriſt, and as. 


we grappled, Sir, the Piſtol firing to the Cieling, a- 

larm'd the Family, when Mr. Heartly, and your Ser- 
vants rufh'd in to part us. | | 
Sir John. Inſatiate Villain! O my Shame! 


Do#. Well Sir! now you have heard this mighty 


Charge ! what have you more againſt me? 
Heart. More, Sir, I hope is needleſs, but if Sir Fob: 
is yet unſatisfy d 23 | 


Sir John. O! I have ſeen too much! every new in- 


_ of his. Wickedneſs but adds afreſh to my Confu- 
on. | | 
Lady V. Now, Sir, is your time. Þ ,, _ 
Heart. I go this Minute, Madam. c 4 5 EA 
Doc. I value not, your whiſper'd Menaces, for know 
to your confuſion, my Vengeance is not yet defeated : 
You'll find, Sir, that to rebel, or to. conceal a Rebel, 


are in the eye of the Law both equal Acts of Treaſon : 


That fact I'm ſure is evident againſt you: There! there 
ſtands in proof the ſtripling Traytor you have ſhelter'd ! 
This, Sir, your whole Family can charge you with, 
and ſwear it home they ſhall, or load their Souls witty 
Perjury. But then to daſh your few remaining Days 
with . Bitterneſs: of Miſery; remember I, Sir, whom 
mortally you hate, ſucceed the inſtant Heir to your Poſ- 
ſeſſions. Now farewel, and let Diſgrace and Beggary 

As he is going out, the Colonel flops him. 

Col. Hold Sir, not ſo faſt; you. cannot paſs... 
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Dock. Who, Sir, ſhall dare to ſtop me? 

Col. Within there! March! 
Enter a Meſſenger, with.a File of \Muſquetters. 
Meg. Is your Name Wolf, Sir? 
Do#, What if it be, Sir? 5 | 
- Mefſ. Then, Sir, I have a Warrant againſt 

| A Treaſon. VS oat” 
ock. Me, Sir LSrartled.] 

Me. Do you know one Colonel Perth, Sir ? 

Dog. Ha! then I am betray*'d indeed. 
Heart. This Perth, it ſeems, Sir, has manag'd his 
_ Correſpondence at Avignon, from whence he.came laſt 

Night Expreſs: but the Government having immediate 
Notice of his Arrival, he was this Morning ſeiz d, and 
examin'd before the Council; where, among other Facts, 
he has confeſs'd he knew the Doctor actually in Arms at 
the firſt rebellious riſing in Northumberland, which has 
been ſince by other Witneſſes confirm'd. | 
Col. And, Sir, to convince yau that even the Dac- 

trine he has broach'd could never flow from the pure 
Fountain of our Eſtabliſh'd Faith; here are Affidavits in 
my hand, that prove him under his Diſguiſe a lurking 


Emiſſary of Rome, that he is actually a Prieſt in Popiſh 
Orders, and has ſeveral times been ſeen, as ſuch, to 
officiate publick Maſs in the Church of Neſre Dame at 


Antwerp. wy 
Mar. Heart. and Lady W. How! ; . 
Sir John. I ſtart with horror, even at the Danger I 
am freed from. If 3 8 

Col. And now, Sir, had not your inſatiate Villanies 
to this Family forc'd me to this cloſe Inquiry into your 
private Life, perhaps you might have paſs'd unqueſ- 

tion'd, among the Rout of Enemies, whom our Go- 
vernment deſpiſes. 5 : 

Doc. Well Sir! now then you know your worſt of 
me: But know, what you call Criminal, may yet before 
your Triumph is ſecure, not only find its Pardon, but 
Reward : I yet may live, Sir, to retort your Infult, at 
leaſt the Days that are allotted me, will want for no 


Supports of Life, while this Conveyance calls me maſter. 


Sir Jobn. There! there indeed he ſtings me to the 
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Heart! For that raſh Act, Reproach and endleſs Shame 
will haunt me. ee ee Inna 
Mar. No, Sir be comforted! for even there too 
his abandon'd Hope muſt leave him. 5 
Sir John. Why doſt thou torture me! Did I not ſign 
Mar. Yes, Sir, but in that Deed you'll find my Bro- 

- ther, not that Traytor, is your Heir: For know, the 
fatal Deed which you intended, Sir, to fign, is here even 
yet unſeal'd and innocent. Heh 5 

MP ogy The Doctor haftily opens the Deed to ex- 

DOmnes. Hal amine it, and all the Company ſeem 

i | 

Sir John. What means ſhe ? | 

Mar. I mean, Sir, that this Deed, by accident fal- 

ling into this Gentleman's hands, his generous Concern 
for our Family diſcover'd it to me; when I, reduc'd to 
this Extremity, inftantly procured that other to be drawn - 

exactly like it, which in your Impatience, Sir, to exe- 
cute, paſs'd unſuſpected for the Original: Their only 
difference is, that wherever here you read the DoQor's 

Name, there-you'll find my Brother's only, throughout, 

and wholly, Sir, in every Article inveſting him in all 
that Right and Title, which you intended for your 

mortal Enemy. rag | dns Þ 

Doct. Diſtraction! Outwitted by a brainleſs Girl. 

„ [Throws down the Writing in a Rage. j 

- All the Servants having attended to the Diſcovery, break 
cout into Huxxa g of Foy, &c. while Sir John, the Col. 

Charles, and Maria feverdily embrace: Heartly, and 
Lady Woodvil filently join in their Congratulations. 
Dock. I cannot bear their irkſome Joy Come Sir, 

lead me where you pleaſe a Dungeon would relieve 
me now. | 

Col. Secure your Priſoner. 

Ser. Huzza! a Traytor! a Traytor! 1 

I Exit Meſſ. Soldiers, Doctor, and Servants. 
Mar. Now Heartly, I hope I have made atonement 


for your Jealouſy. CATE: 
n "IC" 
; . . This was be- 
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Heart. You have baniſh'd&| 
- -yond your ſelf ſurprizing. IF 
Col. Siſte | 


\ 
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Mar. Come no ſet Speeches, if I deſerve your Thanks, 


return them in a Friend hip here. ¶ Painting n Charks. 


Col. The buſineſs of my Life ſhall be to merit it. 

Charles. And mine to ſpeak my ſenſe of Obligations. 

Sir Jobn. O my Child] for this Deliverance, I only 
can reward thee here. I Gzves Maria 720 Heartly.] For 


thee my Son, whoſe filial Virtues I have injur'd ; this 


honeſt Deed in every Article {hall be ratiſied: I ſee your 
Eyes are all upon me, expecting from that vile Tray tor's 
Practices, ſome voluntary Inſtance of my Heart's Con- 
verſion ;, I muſt be blind indeed, were I not now con- 
vinc'd he muſt in all things have alike deceiv'd me, as 
the Dial that miſ-. tells one Hour, of conſequence is falſe 
through the whole round of Day. Let it ſuffice, I 


ſee my Errors with a conſcious Shame; but hope, when 


Jam juſtly weigh'd, you'll find thoſe Errors roſe but 
from a ductile Heart, not diſ- inclin'd to Truth, but fa- 
tally miſ- led by falſe Appearances. a 
Col. Whoever knows your private Life, muſt think 
vou, Sir, in this ſincere. ' 5 | £42 


Heart. And now Sir, ſince J am ſure, it will no more 
offend you, give me leave to obſerve, that of all the Arts 


our Enemies make' uſe of to embroil us, none ſeem fo 
audaciouſly prepoſterous, as their inſiſting, that a Na- 
tion's beſt Security is the Word of a Prince, whole Re- 
ligion indulges him to give it, and at the ſame time ob- 
liges him to break it: And tho' perhaps in leſſer points 


our politick Diſputes won't ſuddenly be ended, methinks 


there's one Principle, that all Parties might eaſily come 

into, that no Change of Government can give us a Bleſ- 

fing equal %%% , “gg; ET ET Ons 
Grant us but this, and then of courſe you'll aun, 


To guard that Freedom, Georcs muſt fill the Throne. 
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But in a Play to fand a Faction Buff! + 


But miſt he rouſe a Party to undo bim 
- Theſe Blows I told him on bis Play would fall, 


Nay more——To ſet their Cauſe in faireſt Mr, f, 
H' bas made a Man of Senſe—— Jacobite! , 


_ Hrs: Senſe was ſbewn, when turn'd from acobite.) | r 


Spoken by Mrs. OL DrI RID). 


TT Wild, bow Frantick is the vain Eſſay, 
H That builds on Modern.Politicks a Play! 
Methinks to <vrite at all, is bold enough, 


Not Rome's old Stage preſum d, (or Fame's a Fibber J | 
And Moderns to attempt it! well ſaid CABEERT 
Wart not enough the Criticks might perſue bim 


But. he unmov' d, cry'd———Blood! we'll fand it all 5 on | 
ben PRIESTS turn TRAYTORS, where's the mighty matter? 


Since when has Treaſon been exempt from Satyr? 
And ſbould from Guilt. a factious Clamour riſe, 
. Such Spite muſt ſpeak them England's Enemies: 


rare ſure their Power can chace the Jacobite, 

And put their Malice, like their Troops, to flight. © 

A for the Criticks, thoſe, be owns, may teize bim, 
Becauſe be never took ſuch Pains to pleaſe them, 
In Tine, Place, Action, Rules by which old Wits 
Male Plays, a Dames do Puddings, by Receipts 8 
But bopes again ev'n Rebels cannot ſay, | 


But if Old England's Friends allow tis right, | 5 ; - 7 


Tho? vanguiſh'd, they're inſulted in bis Play? 


(Wo by our Bard's good leave, to take it right, V 8 


Thus too the Fair, that may be wrong inclin'd, 
He hopes to CHARLES's Paſſion will be kind, 
And own, at worſt, on their refleting Pillow, 
The Rebel, after all's, a pretty Fellow! +  _ 
But zo, you'll ſay, was I made HEARTLY's Wife? 
Conſider Mair ones, HEARTLY ſav'd bis Life: 

So that you ſee, the Boy baw't quite miſcarried 

Be de 3 

Are all thoſe Dears ſo happy you have married? 

How often, in that State, bas Love ſeen Elves 

So cramm'd with Comfort, they could bang themſelves ? 


. The worſt you can againſt bis Satyr "plead, 


Ts, that my Lord Fl THETFORD's hang'd indeed: 
If that ſeems hard, why grant him your Reprieve, 
And by an Ae of Grace, let this NON-JUROR live, 
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